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PREFACE. 

Vfelbre the ftathor touched on the foUowIog subject, he vas im«' 
pressed with the idea that it was one m which a writer niusf: ei-^ 
ther soar in the clouds, or be humbled in the dost; that he roust 
either reyel in the transports of fancy and feeling^, or pine in the 
gloom of unsuccessful eiforts; 

In the execution of his project he felt the practicle truth of both 
of these observations; but whether dulness or sublimity be the 
principal tr&it, must be left to the determination of a candid public* 

The reader will not expect systematic discusion on astronomt- 
eal or philoBophicat subjects in the ensuing trifle^ system may be 
wise on the topicks mentioned,-<Hiystem is the result of a mind 
coldly at leisure to confirm its wavering conceptions, and arrange 
its scattered thoughts ; but when the fancy is warm'y affected by 
her congenial topicks> she is , and ever must, be, somewhat irre- 
gular, and glories in being so ! 
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A FlilGHT 



TO 



THB MOON. 



''■"•■ INone df my iisuaF evening walks T wan- 
dered near the side of a river, and seated my- 
self on an old ^ee oversown with moss, and 
which, like manj Wad once flourished in the 
bloom of youthi but how lay one of the moulds 
ering victiiijis^ofatH; conquering tin^. Hetethe 
excutis|ions of my tnind began to cheat the sor^ 
rows of my h«art ; and I gave up tOithe rigged 
world in which I lived, to step, into the bright 
regions of fiinciful speculation^ The descent to 
die river was gradual^ lcvel,^and%clothed in the 
ridiest' green t a few treds growing in vernal 
beauty were ^scattered before me,- and: the riven 
&aw«d<;/albng in silent majesty. The moon 
shone bright c and casta faint shadow from the* 
treesi whikt her rays^ sweetly quivered on the 
flowing waves of tlie river. Restii^g my head 
upon my hand, L cast my eyes- up tocoutem^ 
plate this delightful object. It is not so majes-. 
tic as the sun, but more beautiful ; and without 
4a22eting ray eycsj awakeng a pleasing emotion 4 



( 6 ) 

in my bosom. Sweet cfaafmiiig object, how 
much am I indebted to thee for the many pleas- 
ing reveries thou hast afforded! How often 
hast thou been the cheering companion of my 
solitary walks ! Viewing her bright disk as she 
seenxed to look down upon me, I began to trace 
her different 4ha4|es, and fql^wing the idea 
that they represented mountains, forests, and 
oceans, obscured by the immensity of her dis- 
tance, I could not forbear to heave a sigh of 
deep-felt adoration for the wonder working 
power of the divine Creator. *AhP said I, 
* how small a portio6 of the brilliant and bound* 
less universe is it the destiny of feeble and short 
sighted man to. behold ! ; How is ; he lost in the 
immeosity oficreationJ 'Hbw is he even swi. 
rounded with darkness , through, which it is 
equally beyond the/powerof-th$ sight and the 
imagination to penetrate ! , rY et is not tte {por- 
tion of the universe wellAhoIili tte tioo das^ol^r 
mg sun and the beautifUl itioort ;'— -is not the 
stupendous mountain and the foaming ocean 
sufficient to direct our ^thoughts to the omt 
nipotent Creator, , and^ lo; inspire feelings jabovfe 
a gro veiling attachment to this eaith/ , . >: 
My speculations were here interrupted,: wheik 
casting my eyes up, I beheld at^a little distance 
above me, a milk white cloud, and cjsiimining 
it further I perceived it shrouded a beautiful fe- - 
male. Her complexion was as white as the soft 
descending snow; her cheeks and lips were 
tipped with pink, her eyes were as bright as the 
sparkling diamondsi and the bleml^ expt^ssion 
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of goodness and ionocoide in her countenmicey 
was. too celestiaji' for inortals to conceive or for 
me to ;¥describe. : The dim whiteness of the 
my^c cloud contributed still more toshrood 
her appearance above every earthly conception. 
Casting towards me a smile of angelic goodness; 
she opened her sweet lips and spoke. ^^ I hav6 
heard they virtuous meditations and thou shalt 
be rewarded. Thou shalt see with dune own 
eyes that object which has so often been the B\ih* 
ject of thy solitary nveditations^ and behold thou 
art deistiiied to visitothe mooni'' She here 
vanished: in a vivid flasli. of light, but* I was 
greatly iistpnbhed when. I found myself encom* 
passed apparently in the very cloud in which 
she had appeared, :and swiftly. advancing above 
the confines of the earth. *I hardty had time t<^ 
look down and; behold the gmdual disappeaiv 
ance of the earth before every part of it seemed • 
involved in confusion. Advancing alittle higher, 
it. appeared exactly in the ligJit of the moon, 
which I had but a few minutes before been con*' 
templattng ;. very little lai'ger, and almost as in«^ 
distinct in its. parts. It will not be expected: 
that I can state many important incidents in the 
course of this voyage, separated from mv spe^ 
cies and floating between two worlds. There 
is one circumstance, however, that is. worth re« 
lating* When I had arrived (as I afterwards 
concluded), to the line balancing the attraction 
of the earth and the moon^ the points of the uni^ 
verse appeared suddenly reversed ! I looked 
down and the moon which had before appeared 



;£KYve,tiour shone below; .^odlth^ eartii whiob 
iiad previously appeared belowi, was now se^n 
'Sibote. Whether this plienomen^.arose fron^' 
fmy fiaced hw in itlie hature 6f tiiii^ ; ocifSrom 
jthe interposition of some i svpbrion! being;!. that 
jnaight have : guacded tUm. aa mf. flight, I: leavQ t0 
the philosophers of.the daiy^ or future genem*i 
tioos to determiners I^^lsa sao/r the sun in &uec^ 
pact of I my ^ogress. .My flight asla^pro^ched 
the moton seemed. consideriaMy diminisbei^ amd 
li had^timi^ lofesKamine tbe diibnBntidsade^ i^lttdi. 
now appeared jimone c ]komiiient ^ ahdr dt^net^ 
Buit ^udd^nlytsi thim^ caibe over me^ whieh 
struck me with terror! On 'whatpart of the 
variegated. /surface of the hkxxI: it.inigjkt be my 
deaUiiy to desdendl I n!iight&llim,£^ niiM and 
trackless wildj^rnesBi or I might be swallowed 
up in the fo^iming ooe^. I might descend 
among the moun^taiH&'otice and snow o£eithei^ 
of the poles* ;^ or I mi^. descend amonig sufFo* 
eating deserts of burning, sand; L might alight^ 
on a desert islandj where a huiMn foot never 
pressed ; or I toigbt feU into the c»ater: of a vol- 
canoe pouring out. rivers of flaming combusti« 
bite.. These thoughts filled me with inexpreA- 
sible consternation, a^d. Cor a moment,? I should 
even hav,e been glad to be on. earth, again. ^ But 
suddenly recollecting the beautiful angel and 
the benign manner in which, she appeared, an^ 
xiety vanished like a dream and*entire tomfort 
embraced my soul. " Will not," said I, " tho 
charming creature who tore me from thegro- 
veiling shackles of the earth conduct mesdely^. 



( 9 ) 

to the mooa I Ah ! moit^s ma$^ ijbeoeive, . but 
her cekst^I smi{e neye^ coqldi ^)d her pawer 
though upseeO) i$ shielding me where no human 
aid cotijd slv^p B^t iy>w the <^pt>e2imtlGeof the 
•moon itself began to opnfinni t;he$e pka^ing in- 
jpfe^sioAs. Oi) theqiKi hjutd, i cpuld |>erceiite 
the blue radges qf . the^ inouotain^ ; ^f\. the c^tlKr 
the oc^an, and cveufi (hef swell of the.viave$; and 
in a distmt view: immense wilderoew:. but I 
easily pqFcei\^' t^i^t the regions beneath me 

were not only iilbaW^dy/ but ia^lV^^*^*^^^^^ 
state ^qf c^UivMiQA.^ .Dei^iendiag a.littk lowvrr^ 
a numl^er of erections app^r/ed, «fWch I reet^- 
niz^ ibr hBman^ dMreU^s^ Th^ ivece.neat : 
thpuglbi n0t$plendid$ sufidwhy^ should I. appfy 
the ostentation of my own Wi^rld to the innocont 
creaturea t)f another planet?.-, The|r appewcd 
in evepy view in whi^h I cw*{ Hiy- eyca* The 
general prospect <^{ t]^, cotintry g^ve die appear- 
ance of §^deas, grovesi .^gnd^ g^d^ coi^unded 
together ; and I 901^ not tf^U wh^her it oii»d 
its enchantment in^SsI to «rt w ;XiaJu©^i, 

The people now began to perceive me. They 
collected in groups ; they seemed rivitted to 
the earth in awful astonishment. I wqs pleased 
to find, however, that the phenomenQn of my 
descent did not excite that f(^arful terror vMxh 
I expected would be its natural eflfect In 
some other planets (and my own w,orld is um^ng 
the number)^ the inh^taats would have been 
seized with All the hcMrrors of guilty appiehea- 
sion. Th^y would haye supposed that I had 
come to riot iu the wrecjb of MtA naturei; and 
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hear with disdainful joy tjie cries of wretched- 
ness and shrieks of dispair. They would have 
Eaiteh on their inees iji humble prayer (perhaps 
for. the first time); if indeed, the agitation of 
•terror could have left room for such a form. 
From die depths of repentance they would have 
implored my mercy ; if their faultering tongue 
could have articulated their feeble accents. 
Some with the aching sensibility of men, would 
have stood with the in-animation of statues p 
and others, wo^d have found relief from their 
tortures only by feiiidng or dying beneath their 
•overwhelming' force.: ' 

The Lnnariang- viewed me wi^ tsurprisc, 
but' not with terror }' and 'their behaviour was 
solemn, though not ccHifused. They viewed 
me from head to foot, and from foot to head. 
My looks, my motionsi my walk were to them- 
.so many subjects of inexhaustiWe astbnishment. 
I approached them in a sociable carriage :. they 
looked up with a hew degree of sujiprise, some- 
what ble^ed with ittarks of pleasure, f.gave 
them my hand ; they received it readily : yet I 
could feel the trembling of their nerves. I 
smiled familiarly upon them ; and methought, 
though I might have been mistaken, that plea- 
sure seemed for a moment to soften the sevc- 
rity of astonishment. 

. My surprise was equally great in viewing the 
various surrounding objects of a new world — 
objects someVvhat resembling, yet differing from 
those of my native planet* ' The human inhabi- 
tapitj^have a considerable resemblanee to the peo. 
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pic of the earth* Theii* complexion is of a 
beautiful golden cast ; their cheeks and lips are 
tiped with a iively red; their eyes blue; and 
their golden hair oft falls down their shoulders 
in beautiful ringlets. There is great symmetry 
and delics^cy in their shat)e and features ; and 
they move with inimitable grace. There is lit- 
tle inequality in their size and personal proper- 
tiesi owin^ perhaps, io the equal station in 
which they ^r^ bom^^nd equal advantages un« 
der which they are reared, Theji are feelingly 
alivie to all .the virtues which we possess; but 
angry looks never distort the beauty of their fea- 
ture^ nor even passions, polute the purity of their 
hearts. They are extremely quick in their mo- 
tions, and equally quick of apprehension. They 
are fonder/^ music^ painting and poetry, than 
philosophy and abstract studies, which they say 
only tend to bewilder the mind without either 
amusing the fancy or adding to.the comf(»ts of 
life.. A mere metaphisician they look upon as 
a bieing whom all ought to avoid and despise. 
They say that having absolved himself from the 
ties of society, to the good of which all are 
bound to contribute J having left the world in 
which he lives, :and entered into a visionary one 
of his own, society is bound to treat him ac- 
cordingly. Those branches, however, which 
are calculated to enlarge their ideas of iJic wis- 
dom of Go^ afld hjjrmpny of creatioii, they da 
not look upon with indifferenGe : yet truth com- 
pels me to acknowledge, that their progress in 
them is below what might be expected from 
Cheir singular piety. 
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On my descent to the moon, I was/ struck 
wkh tho. thought that it Was impossible for the 
Ljinarians toform any idea respecting me; the 
sphere in which 1 moved, or the regions wheiice 
Utad descended; Wa& Ian inhabitant of ano- 
ther planet? How did I know that they had 
any kno5vledge of astronomy ; or believed there 
existed another world beside their owb? Was 
I a God ? Why did I so mechtesejiible marij 
and-.cven diawn^so near to a lifo^nei^s of fhem- 
selVcs? Waslabein^x>f someJ dlidt^it' part of 
tlieir own globe? H6w did I gahi - th^ powcir 
ot soaring to a wonderous height? in the air. 
Besidt's, my, ;appeararice sbo^ved that I was of 
a different species from the creatures by whom 
I was i&urrounded, white my ^ wild Idoks pfd- 
claimed that' tltey^ere as str^mge* to Aej as I 
was toUienfu « ' \ 

X had descended in -a flbwihg^ plain whelre 
giieen ti^es cast th^ir waveifing shades, trntjl 
soft zephyrs played among winding btenchcs. 
The story of my descent hadraiin-evtery dirfefc* 
tion, people left their usual avocations^ and cbU 
lected in groups to express their sentiments on 
the subject: It WW every were the topic, and 
the t)nly topic of convfersatio*. The suitound^ 
ing prospects Avas 8U(^as might be ekpected^ 
Tibeliunaraansol goiden locks, exj^ressive fea* 
tuxes/ and innocent countenances cbntinued to 
aivlve in x:iJcmdsallefcf0ttds to behold i^^ nev* 
er did my eyes feast on io novel, and so^plbn.- 
did a scene* One of the Lunarians rose iand> 
spoke: ' /. •» - ' ;* ' ^ 
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Thoubehok}e3$> Ohatraager! (becroud which 
i& gathered around thee. These spectators are 
impisUed by restless curiosity to gaze on thy sur* 
prizing features. Nay, tliey desire more. Every 
heart hbre pa^ts to know whence thou art de* 
scended, and to hear .an account of the regions 
of thy 2^ode. Let us then hear the sound of 
your voice; Jet us behold the motion of your 
lips s; and condesc^id to remove the anxiety of 
curiosity by the luxury of its gratification. 

Rand: \ have come from a world^ O Lunari- 
ans! inhabitedby living beings like your own* 
The chief of these and to wliich ail others ^^rc 
subject, is man. The earth completes her annu- 
al revolution around the sun, in the period of a- 
bout fourteen diurnal revolutions of tiie moonji 
which here constitute your day. She performs 
her /diurnal revolution nearly thirty times while 
the moon performs hers once, and our days and 
nights are therefore much shorter than yours. - 
The face of the earth exhibits a vast variety 
interspersed with towering mountains, wide 
spread oeeansi and trackiess, wildernesses. Of the 
st,upedOu9 and lengthy mountains on every quar- 
ter of that globe, some display rocky and|hideous 
precipices; some are crouded with luxuriant 
and perpetual vegetation ; and others are sunk 
under banks of eternal ice and snow. Of the 
different species of flowing \%raters, the streams 
run into the rivulets, the rivulets Into Ae rivers, 
and these gu-e swallowed up in the mystic ocean. . 
Some regions of the earth support a numerous 
population ; vx other tracts a human foot scarce* 
B 
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ay ever pressed. Some parte are fruitful, dtkers 
are barren* Some rec'ions diaplay all the luxuri* 
ance of human ^cultwation ; others ^remain in 
the wild original state of nature. The polar 
climes are covered with mountains of eternal 
ice and snow ; while in the equatorial regions 
the inhabitants «weat beneath me beanos of the 
vertical sun. In the former stones vegetation is 
under an almost perpetual, and in some places 
nowhere to be found; in the latter, the different 
vegetable species seem to vie in splendour with 
each other, and exhibit throughout the year an 
almost uninterrupted succession of flowers and 
iruit. In the regions between the torrid and tem- 
perate zones, the mhabitants experience alter- 
imtely in the course of the year, a period of heat 
and cold, of summer and winter; and th^ vege- 
table kingdom is at one season coveredwith blos- 
soms ; at another loaded with fruit ; and at a 
thkd is stript of its foliage and exhibits a dreary 
appearance. 

Our world, O inhabitant of the moon, is sur« 
rounded with an atmosphere which every spc- 
-ciss of animals breathe, and which is dense to- 
wards tlie sur£K:e of the earth, and becomes 
more and more rarified the higher you advance. 
There are constantly passing throu^ it, eur- 
Tents of air wluch we call winds. Under the 
«luator they blow perpetually from east to west; 
. in other regions they are constantly changing 
their whimsical courses. Sometimes they are 
cool and refreshing, and the vegetable kingdom 
gently \TOves under tlieir influence ; at ^er 



< IS y 

6'rae^they rise into violence, lay waste fruits 
fal fields> tear up groaning trees by the roots p 
and throw the labouring sea into mountainou^ 
foanaing- waves* When they blow over frozen 
lakes tbey are strongly impregnated with cold; 
when* over deserts of burning sand, they are 
combined with a blasting heat, and oft destroy 
animal and vegetable life. 

In the atmo^hereof our earth is found a spe- 
cies of light bodies, calledclouds, which are carried 
along by the winds, and which send down showers 
that refresh-the earth and give to vegetation all its 
charms. These bodies^ the scientific part of our 
species, suppose are formed of the vapours which- 
arise from Ae suns rays acting on the waters of 
the earth. They descend in snow, in hail, in^ 
rain and perhaps the same portion of water may 
a thousand times have arisen aiid fallen in some 
one or all these shapes. Streams of lightning 
sometimes escape from them which fracture 
rocks, and tear up the earth, while living crea- 
tures tremble in terror. These vapours, on the 
approach of rain, bear a dark and angry cast; at 
othier times they assumes soft whitish appear- 
ance, and move majestically thro? the horizon ; 
and sometimes we look towards the west, and 
behold them suffused in the richest scarlet by 
thfc rays of the setting sun. When they gather 
up tojrain, they sometimes pour down their tor- 
rents for a few moments, then fly precipitately 
through the atmosphere, when a sparkling hori- 
zon succeeds ; at other times they hover over the 
earth, for several days, the sun is obscured, and 
all nature is envelopedin gloom. 
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The human beings who inhabit the earth are 
in size and figure like myself^ but sedm, to nou* 
rish different races of men. Some are white^ 
.some are blacky some are swiirthy^ and some are 
red. In some regions they are illumhiated with, 
science^ and enjoy every luxury of civilization ; 
en others they are sunk in clouds of ignorance, 
r.eek their precarious food in the ruged chace^ 
and are hardly protected from the summers' heat 
or the winters' blast. Among civilized nations 
there is a friendly arid enJighteii^i intercourse,- 
and aa exchange of commbdities-for mutual 
benefit; among barbarkin tribes they eather view 
each other with, jeafous eyes^ or 'are ignorant 
that there exists any other people/in the world 
besides themselves, and for a foreigner to be 
found on their territory is oft considered an in- 
trusion, for which nothing can atone but his 
smoking blood. 

Of the inferior anintal creation, which, in a 
civilized state of society, are all subject to man, 
there is an endless variety. One class live in 
the water, another on land, and a^ird are cloth- 
ed with feathers, and have wings by which they 
soar thro' the air, and of this kind a part swim 
in water, and a part seek their food on land. 
Throughout the creation one species of animals 
serve as food for another, and at once cxercifee 
tyranny, aod^ are subject to it in tarn* Sotc^ 
overcome their prey by flcetness, others by 
strength, some by surprise, and others by strat* 
agem* 

I bad almostwforgottea to mention, O Luna- 
rians, that the woirid of which I have beenspeak* 
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ing^ IS die same body which illuminates your 
nights, and which sometimes appears full» some* 
times a half circle, and sometimes horned. 

Having finished my discourse, I looked 
around to behold what effect it produced. It 
was now, indeed, that I truly and emphatically 
felt that I was on a di£ferent planet, and the 
feelings with which I first touched the moon« 
were as a dream compared to those which now 
swelled in my heaving bosom* My Lunarian 
hearers first looked at each other and then at 
me ; they pressed their hands to their breasts ; 
thea cast a look towards heaven, and some of ^ 
them fell pvostrate on the earth. After a few 
moments of awful silence, one of them trem-^ 
blingly arose and spoke ; 

** Can it be> Oh stranger, that the little body 
which: shines in our sky, and ^hich we could 
apparently grasp in our arms, is .an. inhabited* 
world like our own ! We have always believed^ 
it only created to illuitiinate our nights. How^ 
ean the inhabitants stick to it withoutfalling off? 
Oh, tell us all you k^w/'' 

Band. FrcMn what you hav^ disclosed, I> 
am inclined to think you are as ignorant of the; 
figure of your own worlds as you^ are of «the earth; 
and a correct knowledge of the former, would 
leaid: to jui^ conceptions respecting, the latter. 
You know not that 3rour globe is round; that 
there are human beings on theotlicr side, stand- 
ing with their feet pemting towards yours^ and 
who can no more account for our existence 
here, than we can account for theirs; thatajuaui 
BSL 
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might start from this spot and travet fouikI the 
moon, yet think that all the while he was mov- 
ing in a straight line, until he was surprised by 
the sight of the objects from which he took his 
departure. 

My congregaticm here looked around with 
wiidness on their globe, as though like myself, 
they bad beheld it for the first time. Then 
with their hands on their hearts they looked up 
towards me, as the trembling- mortal would look 
towards the God from whom he ww about to 
receive his eternal sentence. Others^ however, 
shook their bands in apparent cfisbeKef, and 
with eyes fixed to the moon, seemed: unable to 
burst from the vulgar chains which bound thenx 
to jt. One of them arose and spoke : 

" Every word you uytter, O stranger ! trem- 
bles through our souls, and yet to understand 
your ideas is as much abov« our power, as to 
catch the fleeting visions of slumber. Your ob» 

'servations on your own planet were^ mysterious 
enough^ but they appear to be* stiU more so 
when applied to the moon. Qtie observatioR 
on the difficulty of the subject, wc cannot shut 
€^t from our niinds. How did yoi* acquire » 
better knowledge of the figKtre of the moon thaa 
we whomhabitij? 

Jlan(L That you should have your preju* 
dices on this subject, O Lunarians ! does not 
surprise me, since you inKerit them from your 
()ianet ; but let them, not remain when reason 

. implores to unravel the mystery. I ask not your 
credulity ; I only want a cand^ and independ^ 
ent hearing. 
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You seemtobeignonmtof thefactthatdieiiKKHr 
to the mhabitants of the earth, appears * in the 
same light in which the earth is seen by the peo» 
pie of the moon. Yes, this great globe on* which f 
now sland, which is interspersed with rirers and 
seas, wide spread regions^ and towering moun* 
tains, appears from my native planet, no larger 
than the head of one of the hinar inhabitants ta 
whom I am now speaking. Slie exhibits herself 
sometimes fall, sometimes half illuminated, and 
sometimes tinged with a narrow streak, just slb 
the distant earth is successively unfolded to you. 
Hence her figure is round, and the shadow,, 
which in an eclipse, she casts on the earth, is cir- 
cular. Buried on the surface of the moon, Ol¥. 
Limarians ! your reason is extinguished in the 
ddiusien of your senses ; you look forward ancF 
think you see an eaftended plain bounded by no- 
thing but the distant^ the falling sky $ but ah ! 
^tis a diminitiire spot, compared ta the magnitude^ 
of the moon, a drop in the ocean: and thwe most 
trem^idous mountains are only as the pimples 
cm- the ^surface of the lemon. Could yoir tower 
aloft in glorious emancipation from vulgar 
shackles, these stupendous features would soon^ 
fall to the leveled surfecci and* fade from the con-. 
fused view^ As the moon-would diminish, so* 
theearth would increase, until the fbcraer shrunk 
to ^e latter, and the latter swelled- to the former. 
We also infer the moon to be- circular from 
her analogy to theearth, whichisround, and from 
the circumstance that both were created for the 
accommodati(mofiiving€reatures» Thetwoplan*^ 
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cts move in undeviating tracts around their com* 
mon parent, the sun/(as man, frail man, still looks 
towards his eternal creator,) and from which they^ 
receive light and heat; and were they too far re* 
moved from this Luminary, their murniuring 
streams would be congealed in their course ; 
the flowers, and fruit of their vegetable king- 
doms would fall to the ground ; and their ex* 
tended inhabitants, would breathe out their last 
on the frozen, the desolate earth. Both turn on 
their axis, and experience day and night ; and 
their inhabitants now frolick in the gaiety of ac- 
tion, and now slumber in the insensibility of 
sleep. Now the earth has been proved, noi 
merely from plausible theories but by indubita- 
ble facts, to be round. The brave mariner, fired 
with athirst for distantdiscoveries, has left hi&na- 
tiveland, and now piercing thro' floating wrecks 
of ice, and now through scorching climes, ha& 
letumed in a different direction to the very spot, 
whence he took his departure. Now 'tis super- 
fluous to remark that this never couldhave hap« 
pened had the earth^ been a plain ; atid since 
the earth is rounds why not her neighbour the. 
moon, or why do her inhabitants cling to the 
prejudices, that lead to. a different opinion 3 

jLuna. We confess, O being of a distant 
world, that your manner has the glow of consci- 
ous truth;, and the lights of your discourse daz^ 
zle even in the niidst of the darkness in which 
they are surrounded. Perhaps (though I dare 
not affirm it,) we may gather your system at 
some future day. When you raise yonTYoice,. 
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every faculty of 6«r soul is on the stretch to 
catch your meaning, but alas^ } our reason totters^ 
beitath the orcrWhelining burthen. 

Then we We vo^ beHeve that our h^itafion is 
round, Und'the little body which illuminate* 
our nights, i^^ great world like our own ; and 
that the itiOon appears as dimimative to the peo- 
ple there, as the eaithdoes to usr. If we com- 
prehend your meaning, you also said in a part of 
yo«r discourse, that the shadow ^hich the mooii 
casts on the earth is round. The moon could 
not occasion a shadow dri 44^e ^ftrth without 
coming between the earth and the son, the sun 
in that case must, to the peoi>le of t\\c earth, ap^ 
pear obscured. This has struck us because we 
. have observed a similar phenomenon odrselves, 
which has excited astonishment, and sometimes 
terror, but no one has dared to attempt a soki» 
tion oif it. Canst thou, O stranger t satisfy our 
curiosity on this subject? * 

Hand. The phenomenon you speak of, Omen 
of the moon! is a familiar branch of a:Stronom- 
ical knowledge of the ](>ebple of my planet. As 
the moon coming between the earth and the sun: 
must cause an eclipse of this Luminary, to the 
people of the earth ; so the^ earth coming be* 
tweert the sun and the moon, must occasion an 
eclipse of the sun lo'the inhabitants of the niooh. 
We are aware that the darkiiess here ^^uch 
periods is sometimes grcslt; because the earth be* 
ing Urgerihan the mK)on, must obscut-e a greater 
propoiMion of the suri froin ydiar vitW.- We 
kriow that tlie eartli aliso appestrs to you at dmes 
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eclipsed^ and it is produced by this planets con^ 
ing between the earth and the sun. 

Luna: The collecting wonders^ of thy dis-^ 
course overwhelm us in deeper and, yet deeper 
astonishment* Thou an a stranger just touched^ 
our orb, ca^ta wandering iDok su-ound, and sc^rce^r 
]y done breathing in astonishment \ and yet we 
feel dwindled into thy humble pupils, who look 
up to thee for an account of what daily passes- 
on our own habitation; 'Tis- we in reality that ^ 
strangersy exiles on our ownplanet*- Thy solu- 
tion of the phenomencNi of the obscu^tion of the 
sun and the earth is soreasonabky that we pant to> 
rjbe above the cloud» of ignorance, which have, 
so long obscured us from such thrutlis. Go on- 
liien, and tell us more af what you know of the 
mooni 

. Rand. I profess to know nothing of the moon,^ 
Lunarians, except general facts, whidv can be as-^ 
certained from observation on my native globe> 
and these are the fruits of progressive discover 
riesy and the wisdom of succesji>ive generations*. 
From accurate ob^rvalion on the motion of 
the moon^ and phenomenon of the tides of the 
earth, we have discovered that the latler is re^ 
gulated by the former.^ Without her salutary 
aid the waters of oul globe would, become 
stagnant,, and perhaps putrid* They would 
^ longer support their numerous tribes, whidli^ 
with glittering scales and extended fin$, sport 
in mazy rounds through their congenial ele« 
mentybut might give birth to ven^npiOKsser^ 
I^nts. Cool breezes from the $eawould|t^waf III 
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^ilimesy no longef refresh the parched earth, the 
.drooping vegetation, and the wearied, the pan- 
ting inhabitants. 

lAtna* Ah man of the eardi, ^yhat is familiar 
to you is difficult, sometimes impossible, to us, 
and we might admire what you say, were rt not 
benighted in n^«tery. What has our planet ; 
to do with the waters of your earth? txr how ' 
<:an you persuade us that there is any connec. 
lion between worlds so distantly separated? 

Mandi T\\bX ihtt'e exists a connection be- 
tween the-earth and the moon, your own obser- 
vation must -evince. The moon receives the 
light of the earth, and I have said the earth 
^oys the lieht of the moon. Thus they are 
neighbours, they are friends. They proclainr 
*the goodness of God, their common creator, and 
preach even to man an eloquent lesson oi duty« 
The phenomenon of the tides of the distant 
'earth, may be deduced trom the most familiar 
occurrences that daily happen on your own 
world. From the enraptured but forgotten pe- 
I'iod, when the celestial light first dawned on 
your vision, to the present time, you have be- 
held that bodies fall towards the surface or ra« 
ther centre of the moon, in perpendicular lines. 
To apply this to yourself, it woukl be immate- 
rial whether you fell from the height of a few 
/eet x>r trom a point where seas and mountains 
were seen no more. And think you that this 
attraction does not extend to the distant earth? 
Yes; and thousand, and perhaps millions of 
miles beyond it i even to dhie distant twinkling 
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^rs; land ite' force, <th0iigh coirtimiaJIy dimii> 
ished, can perhaps never, i>ever be annihilated; 
Start not that I stretch my principles, thus £ir, that 
I deduce mysterious facts .from oqcurrences long 
familiar to the incurious mind;, for the mind like 
the eye is blinded by excessive light as it is by 
excessive darkness. The prinK^ipIe» as. applied 
tothemop^, is as surely true as that the wacmth 
which agitates your palpitating heart and rushes 
through your veins, isidrawnfrQm the di^taiit, the 
mysterious sun, and which gives you thfe power, 
nay the existence, to feel isurprise at what I state 
and give utterance to your.doubts! 

Now the great divisions of the world are land 
and water. T^ep^rt^ of die. condensed earth froai 
their nature adhere close together. The labour- 
ing Ox with difficulty breaks the stubborn 
glebe, and a tremendous )yin4 is necessary to tear 
tho sturdy oak from its ropts* Water on the con- 
trary is of a fluid nature. ' It flows peaceful 
down its even bed, or tumbles dreadful over 
craggy roqks. The winds easily agitate; and 
from the rip^iling of the pond to th^ (convulsions 
of the sea, we behold how it is wrought upon. No 
wonder therefore, that the moon'sinfiniteandeter- 
nal attraction, acting obliquely on the side&of.the 
, circular earth, should occasion a flow of its wa- 
ters towards her, and that they should gather 
heighest on the point immediately under the 
moon. Though the height of the waters on the 
opposite side of the convex earth will not be in- 
creksed so neither will it be diminished} as on the 
intermediate and middle parts, aiyl thus in a rel- 
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ative view, there is high and low water twice in 
every day on earth; and we experience about 
thirty days on that planet while we have but 
one on the moon. ' 

Luna. As we recover from one \|rave, O thou 
interpreter of the mysteries of a distant world ! 
we are overwhelmed in another. Sometimes you 
rise in sparkling light, but scarcely have ^ we 
time to indulge our admiration, ere you again 
plunge into nights of darkness. How can we 
understand what you say, respecting tlie short 
duration, and fleeting succession of the days and 
nights on your planet, which appear to us as 
shadows or dreams? How. .can the people of 
that .world adapt themselves to such a fluctuat- 
ing state of things, and they must be- tossed as 
on a tempestuous sea ? Hardly are their weary 
limbs absorbed in needful slumber 'ere the 
hateful light appears, to rouse them from their 
heavy beds. On the contrary, scarcely have 
they experienced the exhiliarating feelings of 
sleep, or seen the sparkling beauties of sur- 
rounding nature, 'ere they find themselves buri- 
ed in the gathering gloom, and compelled to 
submit to the shackles of sleep* 

Hand. Equally strange, and miraculous is it 
to rae that the Lunarians can sleep through the 
tedious period of a lunar night, without turning 
and rolling on a bed of thorns. Surprised I 
should not be, were they to start from the loath- 
some gloom, climb the steep, the craggy moun- 
tain, and there impatiently wait the cheering 
light of the rising sun. Equally wonderful is it 
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tliat tlicy can trudge through a protracted 
kinar day without fainting under their tottering 
trembling limbs, and shutting their heavy eye- 
Jids in darkness even in the midst of surround- 
ing light. 

Ijtma. How dost thou reconcile these clashing 
inconsistences of the laws of nature in which one 
should look for perfect system. 

Sand. Oh people of the moon, we have been 
speaking the dark language of prejudice ; we 
have been chasing our own chimeras ; we have 
been acting like the first inhabitants of the earth, 
and i^erhaps of this planet, who persuing the ris- 
ing and setting sun, expected every^ moment to 
grasp the brilliant object in their delighted 
arms. The two planets in length of days and 
nights, are widely different, but in one impor- 
tant point, they are perfectly similar ; that na- 
ture has adapted their laws to the nature of their 
respective inhabitants, and their inhabitants to 
the nature of their respective laws ; and here 
the people of those widely separated worlds 
meet together, here embrace eaclv other as chil- 
dren of tht same glorious god oC the one harmo- 
nious system. Does it become beings lost in the 
immensity, and confounded in the grandeur of 
the creation to attempt to bind its eternal laws 
to their own petty, and local prejudices, instead 
of struggling to conform their wavering ideas to 
its laws, and with trembling reverence' to trace 
as far as*they can, the comiection of the parts of 
the one infinite chain 

Luna We are struck' with your enthusiam, 
but it is all darkness. One secret we would bn- 
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plore of thee, and if it has &Ilen from amidse 
the other wonders of thy speeches has now es* 
caped our memory. Its knowledge neverthe- 
less seems necessary to judge of the truth of 
what you have said respecting the comparative 
length of the days and nights of the earth and 
the moon, or rather appears to be an insurmoun* 
table objection to its possibility. Is the earth 
(as we believe to be the case) nearer to us than 
the sun? Upon this supposition the earth must 
be within the daily circle of the sun, the centre 
of which circle may be supposed to be between; 
tlie two planets, and the days and nights must 
be equal. Is the sun nearer to us than the earth ? 
Upon this principle the earth would be beyond 
the daily circle of tlie sun, and while the nearer 
half of that planet had perpetual day, the other 
hemisphere would have perpetual night. The 
only variation to the inhabitants of the nearer 
hemisphere that we can conceive in such a case 
would be an experience of di&rent degrees of 
heat at certain periods, and periodic changes in 
the portion of the sun. In every lunar day, or 
circle of the sun, or at periodic times, of the same 
eternal day on earth, the inhabitants would expe« 
rience a season of greater heat, or cold, as the 
sun was at his farthest, or nearest point from 
them, at which periods he would also appear 
immediately above the middle point of their 
hemisphere. At the two intermediate points, 
he would appear, to the east or west, the north 
or souths I know not which. 
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Ra^id. From the force of primeval prejudU 
ces Oh, ye children of nature, you have wander- 
ed into a labyrinth; and yet in your blind but 
strong efforts at a system, you have struck out 
ideas greater than the source whence they pro-/ 
ceeded. Ah I you are as ignorant of the real 
cause of your days and nights which have roll- 
ed over the heads of preceeding genferations, 
from^he creation of your planet, as ye were of 
the nature and bulk of the far distant world of 
my/ nativity. You think the moon is at rest, 
and the sun is in motion: No! the sun is at rest 
and the moon is in motion. This globular 
world in her relation to the sun, must always, 
whether in motion or at rest have .one half of 
her illuminated while the other half would be 
dark ; and turning on her axis in a certain pe- 
riod, gives the succession of day arid night to 
all her inhabitants. 

Luna. We should be amazed, Oh! thou ex- 
pounder of the laws of nature, was amazement 
longer a principle of our nature; but after hear- 
ing the myracles which you have described as 
the even course of nature, were it to rain fire, 
we should perhaps have no reason to be aston- 
ished. We would strive to prove the uncertain. 
ty, the impossibility of your propositions, were 
not your arguments enveloped in a kind of ethe- 
real yet rational mystery which scarcely gives us 
a. glimmering of them. We would struggle to 
prove the truth of principles entwined in our 
hearts, but sigh in the unavailing effort and fall 
borne down by the daring, yet natural confidence 
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of yoar manner as by an overwhelming tor- 
rent. Then shall we^ean we, believe that in half 
a day we shall be carried by the motion of the 
moon to a point immediately beneath us, and 
have our feet pointing in a contrary direction. 
Ye hurricanes arise fiercely from your mysteri- 
ous cells and lay waste the blooming face of 
nature ! Ye mountains tremble from your eternal 
centres, and bespread the desolate plains below I 
And amidst the groans of the universal crush 
let dying mortals affirm with exaltation that it 
is all in the regular,' the eternal system of na* 
ture! 

Band. So far from wishing to impress you 
with a belief of myraculous stories O Lunarians ! 
I view your unexpected astonishment at what 
I stated with the same feelings with which a per- 
son who had let fallen an inadvertant spark in 
a magazine of gunpowder would behold the 
consequent explosion. Facts which have long 
been as familiar to my mind as is the beating of 
my pulse; and which are as inseparable from 
the system of the universe as the flowing of my 
blood is from the animal system, I little expect- 
ed would have thus perplexed your mind, and 
have thrown you on a tempestuous sea of un- 
certainty. Your wild looks, your impassioned 
gestures, your romantic expressions have caught 
the sympathy of my heart, but not because I 
thought them justified by your view of the sys- 
tcm of nature. No! 1 view you with the same 
mysterious contagion of feeling with which I 
would behold the self-assassin placing with a 
C 2 
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countenance of anguisb, the dagger to lib 
breast, and who shuttings his e;^es to his future 
destiny, bursts through the laws of nature and 
of God, and plunges into a night of darkness. 

iMready have I stated to you that, the moon 
is round : and here her figure, and her diurnal 
rotation meet in system. In half a day you 
will be transported to the mysterious spot, where 
breathe the people diametrically opposite to you, 
and they, where you now are, will pursue their 
usual avocations, yet, you will not.be more de- 
pressed, nor they more elevated. Both will sleep 
on in your own delusions ; and while your com* 
mon parent nature is performing her great oper* 
ations without effecting the even tenor of your 
occupations, you will laugh or sigh, repose or 
act without adverting to her regulations. 

I pant, O Lunarians, to display to your reason 
your senses the glorious system of revolving 
worlds, but ah ! 'its impossible. I am out of my 
clement I have deserted my native world. I am- 
sunk in clouds of darkness. I am surrounded by. 
human beings, who(however innocent )are as ig- 
norant of astronomy, and astronomical terms as 
I am of the felicities of heaven, or the fate of 
those deponed souls of this planet, and ipy own, 
whose bodies long since, perhaps, ipouldered 
into play, w^ may tread on at each i^advertant 
step we take. 

Even, on earth the knowle^ of astronomy; 
which is the true temple of God's worship) can- 
not be obtained except through iht medmm of 
previous and progressive study. The senses 



( 3^1 ) 

iftustfee brdtight • to confirm the wavering i^a- 
son, and philosophicid apparatus corresponding 
to the s}^stem of nature, must be inspected. Il- 
lustrations verbal or written, drawn from vb. 
luminous studies over the midnight Imnp, thro* 
successive generations, are also necessary to 
light up the darkness of this sublime, but ab« 
stract study. 

But why do I confine myself to the solitary ha* 
bitationsofthe earth and the moon? Likeanad* 
venturous traveler, shut up in a dark goal who 
hsA long pursued his rambles and indulged an 
active curiosity. I long to break my chains and 
pour out tny effusions on each of ^he planets 
that wing their rapid flight in their eternal 
rounds, of which the sun is the centre. Know 
you not, that the enlightened part of the species 
of my native world tearing themselves from tri- 
val concerns, and conversmg only with suns 
Zttd worlds, have discovered the bulk and dis- 
tance of those planets, and determined the time 
in which ithey perform their diurnal and annual 
Involutions. They have been named Mercury, 
Veniss, the £arth, Msu^s, Piaz2i,01bers, Har- 
ding, Jupiter, Saturn, and HerskeU.^ Besides 
these, there are satiUites that move around thei^ 
primaries, as their primaries, ih6ve around the 
sun, and more numerous. The Earth has one, the 
habi^tion on which we stand, Jupiter has foiir, 
Saturn has seven, and Herskell six. Tremble 
not^ Oh ihy congregation ! that ye find you^i 
selves wheeling amidst other worids thrOtigh the 
infinity of i^ce ! Thek* movements are as har •» 
monious a^ they areiTapid: their laws do not 
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disturb} l^ut baUuice each oth&t; wd y<m may 
rest in the same sequnty now s^ you did where 
olouds of ignorance hovered over you ! 

Luna. Ah! why are the people of thy planet so 
wise, and why are we so ignorant? Oh that I had 
wings that . I might fly away to those bright re* 
gions of scieiKe ! But could my feeble sight 
bear the dazzeling eflfiilgence? This world" 
with all its ignorance is perhaps better suited to 
my groveling capacities ; and here let roe weep 
put my discontent. But sayest thou. Oh divine 

I expounder of celestial mysteries ! that the plan* 
ets of which thou speakest are inhabited f 

Hand. To affirm that they are inhabited, O 
fnen of the moon, would be to affirm, what no-- 
^ing but an actual visit to them, could realize. 
On this subject, reason reels beneath the weak* 
Oess of humanity on the one side^ and the 

, grandeur of the creation, on the other; be. 
tween the glorious excursions of fancy, and 

* the fettering abode of the J^ody. The philoso* 
phers mourns that a truth, and a glorious truth 
apparently within his reach, should yet elude 
his grasp ; and siffhs iu the sublime, . but un- 
certain id^a, that he will at some future dajr, 
contemplate those worlds in the brightness of 
t]r^th,^^d fea^t his feelingS| on the wisd<»n of 
tbeir^iyin^ organization. ? 

But let i|s not grieve, at the little knowkdge 
which on this subject we possess; but rather, 
let; v^ gr^lefulty advert to the facts, whioh boaiw 
ti)[ul j^aiiine, has glpriousl/ placed within, our 
re^^ch* JW^ k9j9W the Uses of yonders distant 
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sun, as well as we do of the atmosphere, which 
closely adheres to the moon, in which we 
breathe, and which revolves with our pknet in 
its motion. Do we not feel, the warmth of the 
sun's rays within us, and does it not mix, and 
incorporate with every pstrt of our vital system ? 
Do we not see the vegetable kingdoms bloom, 
and rejoice at his near approach, and deaden^ 
and mourn Gs he recedes from them, and scat- 
ters his oblique rays, over the cWUy horizon ? Is 
it not difficult to conceive for what he flames in 
exhaustless splendour, except to illuminate the 
inhabited worlds, which like ours, revolves 
around him, by the same laws fixed immutibly, 
by the same unerring hand? The argument is 
strengthened by th^ known analogy, which these 
planets bear to our own, and from the circum- 
stance, that on the earth, and moon, nature seems 
to have delighted in the multiplication of animal 
life, and that.every part of her works, even to a 
leaf or clod of dirt, swarms with countless 
numbers of living creatures. Now it has bben 
found, not. from idle theory, but from a science, 
whose brightness and certainty, almost con- 
vert every other science into darkness, and 
doubt, that these bodies are round, and most of 
them, even larger than our own worlds. They 
likewise, not only move around the sun, but 
turn on*.their axis, and therefore probably have 
not only the succession of seasons, but of day 
and night. Perhaps the people of these planets, 
awakened by the rays of science to the gran- 
deur of the creation, have made the same disco- 
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be the change ? None at all. The world in- 
deed on which we stand, and other interme- 
diate and yet greater ones, would and must 
be no longer seen; but the fixed stars would 
appear no larger: and looking back to the 
sun, it would appear little or no smaller. 
Thence fly with the rapidity of. a cannon ball 
on a course even to the nearest of these^wink- 
ling lights ; and your mortal life must be a 
thousand times renewed ere you could reach 
the destined spot. From thence yonder lumi- 
nary, which has measured out the succession 
of your days and nights, and your seasons 
from the creation of your planet; which 
through countless ages, has bound, as by 
chains of adamant, stupendous bodies in their 
unerring courses, would shrink with the other 
stars into a sparkling point; and you would 
nut know where to cast your wandering eyes 
to gain of it a transient glance. 

Luna. Oh, divine stranger ! we could listen 
to your strains, until the world on which we 
stand fell into ruins. We could gather new 
wonders from your speeches, until the stars of 
which you speak faded into nought, and even 
their ruins would add new fuel to your dis- 
course, while your enthusiasm flamed out with 
the brilliance of the suns which took their 
place. But, alas ! whither are we impeded 
by the force of our feelings? Thy mighty 
soul has grasped the visible universe and thou 
hast advanced with gigantic strides to the end 
of die Creadon and the beginniug of chaos 1 



( 37 ) 

Band. It is not withm the power of reason, 
or perhaps, even of fancy to set bounds to the 
universe. Th^t part of it which we behold, 
probably bears no more proportion to its real 
extent^ than one of those points does to the 
visible heavens. By the assistance of glasses, 
the astTonomers of my native world, have dis- 
covered new lights, and by the help of more 
perfect ones, others, and yet others, would 
successively appear. My excursions on this 
subject, in comparison to the boundless field 
It opens, are no more than the strugglings of 
a shipwrecked person to obtain an humble 
footing on the precipitous and insurmountable 
bank of a vast and unexplored continent. 
Were you to live a thousand years in each of 
the worlds of the suns within our reach, yoii 
would still, in relation to the extent of na- 
ture's works, only have been confined in ^ 
dungeon, and while you looked back on your 
past life, as a dream, you would look forward 
to the scenes through which you were vet to 
pass, whh the feelings of a saint who bursts 
from the wrecks of mortal existence, and an- 
ticipates the felicities of heaven, and the won- 
ders with which omnipotence can crown him. 

My companions here looked at themselves 
and every ^rrounding object, as though they 
had juSt arisen frpm chaos. Some of them 
trembled in speechless astonishment, and cast 
around a vacant stare; others gave vent to 
wild at^d incipherent expressions. Some fell 
with their faces to the earth j others . threw 

D 
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their arms in wild distortion towards the hea- 
vens. Some advanced to embrace my feet; 
others shrunk back as though I was a celestial 
being. I mixed among them. I embraced 
them successively. I felt their heart beat 
against mine: I felt the pressure of their 
warm cheek; and we all mingled our tears 
together. 

Oh, tell me, ye angels of light ! was not 
that a scene pleasing to God himself. .Oh 
yes-j whatever changes I shall have experien- 
ced in a future world, let me retain this last 
remnant of human weakness ; let me, through 
the age^ of eternity, cling to the dear leflec- 
jUon, that the Lord of the universe then bent 
from his awful throne, and beheld the brilliant 
scene with joy. 

After the commotion of our feelings had 
somewhat subsided, I resumed my standi and 
one of the Lunarians addressed me. 

Though you have descended from a body 
which we never dreamed was inhabited ; though 
the mysterious sublimity of your knowledge 
seems to create an awful barrier between us^ 
yet we are happy to behold, tliat in one impor- 
tant point you concur with us, that of sympa- 
thy^; and that your voice faulters, and your 
cheeks glow in the ^corresponding emotions 
which delightfully swell within our bosom. 
And what opinion or impression is this? It 
is the consciousiiess of duty in worshipping an 
overruling and benevolent God> in which, dis- 
tant as are apart the sphere of our respective 
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abodes, we stand on the same ground; as twin 
children in looking up with smiles or weeping 
dependence to the mother from whose breast 
they receive their nourishment. We behold : 
the same God with the same reason ; contem- 
jplate him with the same emotions, and beh'eve, > 
that he that lights up faded suns will not desert 
us in the dark vale of death; and that when we 
turn our backs on the autumnal gloom of our 
respective worlds, it will only be to meet on 
that happy shore, where flowers bloom, birds 
sing, and streams murmur to all eternity. 

And yet in another point of view, Oh stran- 
gtr, your discourses have suggested a strange 
mystery. While your soul swells in contem- 
.f^lating the sublimit connection of the boundless 
universe, can you doubt that the same and the 
only God who created your world, created ours 
also ? And yet why (and why also do I ask^ 
the inexplicable question) did he in relation to 
a knowledge of the universe, create you so 
wise, and why form us so ignorant? Why 
did he initiate you in the mysteries of the crea*' 
tion, and make you, ais it were, the companions 
of glorious operations ; and why shroud him* 
self in darkness from us, and leave us as de- 
serted orphans. O how inadequate are words 
to express your hiappiness in this particular I 
You must partake of that species of felicity 
enjoyed by the blest of a future world; you 
must be eradiated by a light from God himself* 
Soaring on the pinions of science through the 
bright creation, you must conterhplate the at- 
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tributes of the deity at . their eternal source ; 
you must breathe m rapture; you must feel 
bound to him for ever ! - 

Let us then, O stranger! hear a discription 
of the exaUed piety, the moral perfections, the 
supreme felicity of tlie bright inhabitants of 
your celestial sphere. We will not increase 
the gloom of our condition, by envying the glo- 
ry of theirs, but will enjoy their felicity thro* 
the West contagion of sympathy,. 

Rand. The warmth of your immagination, 
O Lunarians! has lead you to picture scenes 
on earth, whicli on it are no where to be found, 
and they only exist in the hopes of the saint, or 
the dreams of the poet. 

,* You seem to imagine that all its inhabitants^ 
are the children of science, or the. bright inhab-* 
itants of the universe only. Ah no! while one 
country as I informed you, in my first ad- 
Uvess, is ilhiminated with spientific knowledge?, 
another is sunk in b;^rb^rous ignorance ; .and 
even in civilized nations, the knowledge, the 
riches, the leisure, the pride of pne cla^, is ex* 
torted from the ignoranciB, the poverty, the la- 
bour, the humanity of another. 

Wisdom and virtue, Oh Lunarians ! which 
with glorious transport, you seem to contem- 
plate as inseparable, ar^ on earth, considered as 
two things, distinct 11:1 this nature, and distinct 
in their operation. The enlightened sagacity of 
my native distant species they as often employ to 
promote the ends of vice as thqse of virtue; aad 
the moral examples of scientific , Nations no Iqn* 
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get afford to Barbarian Tribes, an incentive to 
rise above their ignorance. Men have soared 
thro* the solar system, and determined the sub- 
lime, but secret laws by which it rolls; have 
thence winged their course to the most distant 
of the fixed stars, but in pursuit of sordid in- 
terestj they are bound to the earth in chains of 
adamcnt. They reverence an almighty, but 
persecute each other, and think they promote 
his celestial cause in doing so : Nay, often do 
they transfer their own abominable passions, to 
the source of all perfection, by offering up 
bloody sacrifices to brutes of men. In theory, 
they paint virtue, in the most charming co>. 
lours ; in practice they are slaves to vice. All 
can teach others how to govern their passions ; 
but none can govern their own : all declaim a*- 
gainst the corruption, which gold has brought 
into the world, yet all are in pursuit of it. 
Every one has in the sobriety of reflection, or 
the shade of retirement, made a thousand reso* 
lutions, to be virtuous,but no sooner do the evil 
passions begin to swell within him, or he comes 
in contact with the bustling world, than they va- 
nish like the incoherent dream, or the morning 
mist. The moral philosopher, indulging the 
sublimity of his reflections looks down from 
his celestial sphere, and sheds tears over the^ 
melancholy state of his fellow creatures ; but 
as soon as he touches the orb, he finds himself 
bourn down by the same torrent, and stretching* 
his arms in vain towards the brilliant vision>. 
that yet eludes his grasp. 
1>2 
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. The Lunarians tremUed, and started back at 
what I stated; their lip& quivered^ and their 
colour changed. One of them^ at last arose to 
speak. 

Can the angelic beings, who in former 
speeches, you exhibited to us in the dazzeling 
light of science, be the infatuated ci^aturea, 
who yoii now describe»as, pliuiged by their 
own folly into the dregs of wretchedness, O in- 
habitant of the earth ! We understand you not* 
You tell us of the moral disorders, which pre- 
vails on a world, which we had regarded,in the ' 
liglu of a heaven; but leaves us ignorant of 
their source. You speak of the vices of its in- 
habitants, but tell us not why such enlighten^ 
creatures resort to vice. You have unfolded 
the sublimity, of their scientific researchesj but 
now state nothing but what impr^ses us with 
ignorance. 

Do not your species foresee the consequen- 
ces of immoral conduct, and once foreseeing it^ 
way do they longer practise it ? 

Jia7uL Yes ; Tl^y know, they feel the c<mse-* 
quences of their infatuation. They weep oycf 
it; they cannot if they, would, and would not 
If they could, discard it. They may indeed 
make resolutions to do so» and think d^y have 
already accomplished the noUe purpose: but I 
repeat that as difficulties arise, or temptatioiis 
occur, these determinations vaittsh, by ctmscRt, 
like the incoheraat dream» or the morning 
mist* 

Does the matter admit cimon ample illostni- 
tion! If it does, I feel I an^ inadequate to the 



. ( 43 } 

overwheiming task. Perhaps the same bimd* 
ness which impels my species, to their dcstruc* 
tion, envelopes my own intellects in darkness ; 
prevents me from explaining the mysterious 
principles^ by which they are governed, and 
wluk I weep over tfieir wretcl^dness^ I also 
drop a tear over my own weakness. 

Hurried on by a blind self love, individual 
has armed against individual, family against fa« 
mily tribe gainst tribe,and nation against nation ; 
and the earth has thus been deluged with blood ! 

Luna. But why should kindred fellow crea* 
tures^ split and combine into the different bo« 
dies of which you speak ? May not this, O 
stranger ! be the cause of the diswders which 
agitate them. 

Mand. Oh no! These combinations are not 
•the cause but the e&ct of our moral depravity 
of our species, the consequence of the quarrels 
which have prevailed among them from the 
earliest stage of socieQr. Sometimes ardently 
cherishing, and sometimes vainly contending 
against passions^ that are as hostile to their own 
Imppiness,' at to that of their neighbours ; bar^ 
bariitns impeBed by cUre necessity to unite into 
bodies to seek afiuctuattiig security against the 
power of their enemies, and: at once to repdt 
and invite the evils they dread. These inex- 
plicabte beings y this zea^us group of friends^ 
this bloody band aS robbers> too wise for 
brutes, too cruci for men ; fiercely brave in a 
cause tint preys on their vitab ; and whom we 
at once lodi. upon with admir^on aud tertof : 
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in their social intercourse form to themselves 
separate customs, and a separate language : 
customs in defence of which, they are ready to 
spend their last drop of blood ; and a language 
by which they paint the complicated villanies 
of their enemies, and arouse their warriors to 
the glory of battle. And what portion of that 
globe has been exempt from tliese competi- 
tions ? From the mountaineous snows of th 
pole, to the scorching heat of the line ; these 
spectacles of contending butchery have prevail- 
ed from the beginning of the world, and will 
continue to do so to its end, and hardly can a 
spot be found, whether desert gloom, or fertile 
fields, which at some time or other has not 
been the scene of triumph or defeat, of exulting 
shouts and dying groans, of rushing blood, and 
carcasses still and pale in death forever ! 

Luna. Oh why didst thou desert the bright 
universe, whose laws are ever uniform and sub- 
lime, only to plunge into the tumultuous con- 
cems of thy unhappy species ! How have we 
seen the blaze of their knowledge extinguished 
in the clouds of their moral madness ! and the 
happy feelings, in whose luxury we sighed, have 
fled forever, while the blood freezes through 
bur trembling frame ! One hope, however, vye 
would yet wish to cherish ; towards one conso- 
lation we extend our anxious arms ! Though 
divided nations sometimes contend against each 
other, yet the numbers of each society, or the 
individuals of each country thus inseparably 
united^ must live together in harmony and 
love. 
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JRand. Oh candour ! thou first of virtues, eii« 
able me to meet with f9rtitude, the tadc which 
threatens to overpowerme) and to behold with- 
out shrinking the starts of terror or the froMrns 
of indignation. I feel indeed, Oh my hearers:! 
that what I must unfold will reflect a copious 
share of disgrace on me as a membeir of my 
poor unhappy species ; but while. I exagerate 
nothing, I shall conceal nothing ; and could my 
heart lie open to your inspection^ my tongue 
should remain silent forever. 

As the armies and councils of different na- 
tions contend in neveyr ending hostility ; so the 
individuals and familiesiof th^ same nation quaf- 
rel,with persecute and murder each other. The 
cause of these disputes^ the division of property, 
the performance of contracts, the puntilioes xrf 
honour, are infinite, and where real incentives 
fail, imagination multiplying har distorted im- 
ages^ without end, affords to her devotees br her 
slaves a boundless field in which; to - exhibit 
every latent trait of their mysterious nature. 
But this is not all nor the worst. Frequently .the 
s:ime nation whose interests in: peaoe and war 
are identified, who live under O^e saifte laws 
and share the productions of the common mo- 
ther soil,is split into aggravated parties,and sav- 
ing the implements of destruction meet each to 
establish its power 6t) the ruins of the other* 
Divided friends and acquaintances and brothers, 
fall in the undistinguished slaughter. It is,:. in- 
deed, an eternal truth, that contests of this de- • 
scription are more bloody and terific than ithosc 
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-between nations* The exertions of the parties 
are so much the more^yioleht as the objects in 
view had so long agitated their repressed feet 
ings : the flame rages with so much the more 
terror, as ks railing stiffled volumes had been 
so long confined by opposing walls. The 
scene is similar to that of an impetuous river 
swelled by rains and streams, yet opposed by a 
dam r but now having burst its way, roars tre- 
mendous over the falling ruins of its opposition 
and spreads desolation through surrounding na- 
ture. 

. ShaM I here stop ? Or shall I turn your ter- 
rifled sight from the field to the streaming scaf- 
fold ?. Where now are the dispensations of jus" 
tice ? Has the goddess herself fled forever from 
the sanguinary scenes, dispairing of ever find- 
' ing in it an assy lum ? In the fury of psurties the 
'ktws of the sage are trampled under fe^t; and 
tb^ bloody gmlatin h reared on the ruins of the 
v^ine of justice. 

Luna, We are struck with horror at what you 
state, but our best reason compels us to doubt 
AVhe^thcr your species are truly worthy of pity. 
.Why do they still cherish their passions, but 
foqget their reason, and shutting their eyes to the 
admonitions of past experience, still plunge into 
the horrors of future mystery! Is it possible 
that creatures who have unfolded the mysteries 
of nature and developed the laws by u'hich dis- 
tant bodies move in their eternal rounds cannot 
understand the principles of their own nature, 
or adopt by mutual consent a system for .their 
general and individual benefit ? 
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Band. The difficulty^ Oh Lunarians^, which 
my native race have to encounter is not to plaii 
but to execute ; not to adapt a system suitable 
to their nature, but to adopt their nature to a 
suitable system I Now of all governments that 
of self is to them the most difficult ; and, while 
they often find it easy tc^ overcome external ob- 
stacles to subdue those which are internal im- 
poses a task in which an anxiousj life may be 
spent in V2[in. 

. Again the passions and the understanding 
have a near connection ; and as the understand- 
ing govenis the passions, so the passions go- 
vern and darken the understanding. The no- 
ble powers of the mind may be unhinged or 
dissipated, by the force of self love* or may fall 
under a conflict of opposite emotions ; and the 
philosopher may thus be reduced to the child, 
or the idiot. Thus it most unfortunately hap- 
pens,that when we stand most in need of our rea- 
son she (capricious damsel) deserts us ; and too 
often returns only when the occasion which de- 
manded her is gone. 

Luna. But why should the intellects of these 
wonderful creatures be more eclipsed in one 
case than another ? or, why less so when con- 
versing with the stars, than when investigating 
the duties resulting from the relations in which 
diemselves stand towards each other ? 
. Rand. The irregularities of their hearts, 
which distort their reason, are such as envy, an- 
ger, malice, and these all arise in their unavoid- 
able^ but infatuating intercourse with each 
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other, and have man an intelligent moral agent 
for their object, man, in .whom are united the 
propertied of the angel and the demooi But 
the inanimate parts of nature have no will, no 
passion, no existence. They are only machines 
in the hands of the eternal God, and not con- 
scious of distributing to us, either good or evil ; 
can be tlie objects, neither of our love nor 
hatred. In viewing them, indeed, the under- 
standing may exert all its powers, may. soar to 
the most distant parts of creation, but the an- 
gry passions ^eep in their silent cell, and tho' 
more pleasing emotions naay arise to distend 
the throbbing heart~even these are excited 
only so far as the system of the universe affords 
a mirror, in which to view the power, the wis. 
dom, and glory of an overruling cause. 

X«n.a. We concur with you that it would be 
unaccountaUe indeed, if men could look with- 
malignant sentiments towards inanimate or life- 
less objects ; but it appears to be a yet greater 
madness for them to admit of angry feelings 
against each other. 

Between man and inanimate nature tliere can 
be no more an exdiange of moral favours, than 
there can be a sympathy^ of feeling ; but the 
members of the same species are bound toge- 
ther by a thousand relations and a thousand 
sympathies. A feeble individual cannot per- 
form a heavy or complicated work, without the 
assistance of others; nor adopt advantageous 
plans wkhcMit sharing the knov^edge of his fel- 
low creatures, or the experience handed down 
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from hte fbrefafhfers. This society of creatures 
thus have it not Only in their power, but are im- 
pelted by self-love to exercise a benevolence to- 
wards each other j to give and receive favours 
and to render themselves permanently happy. 
How unnatural, how unaccountable for them to 
tear their bleeding hearts from these eternal 
laws, and plunge into disorders, I know not 
what ; and in which all is darkness without the 
glimmering of light. 

A glance at the condition of mankind in 
their social relations, must proclaim to you the 
course which kind nature designed they should 
pursue. She has Endowed them with the 
power of speech, to make known their mutual 
wants, and carry on their benevolent operations. 
She has brought them in sympathising contact' 
in a thousand ways. Docs one individual laugh 
or smile, or shew any symptom of joy ? See 
the countenances of the surrounding company, 
how quickly they are lighted up with the 
same sensations! Does another, the victim 
of sorrow, complain with faultering voice of 
his protracted wretchedness, and sigh beneath 
the burden of life ? Behold the corresponding 
gloom which depresses all who catch the 
mournful sound of his voice! Does a third 
pine in corrbdiiig sorrows, which he either can- 
not or dlare not utter, save perhaps by the tear 
Which sometimes starts nh his eye ? Observe 
how quickly the similar sacred drops arise in 
the ^yes of those who behold him, the eager 
looks they fix upon him^ as though they would 
E 
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penetrate to the inmost recesses of his soul, and 
extract from his heart those secrets which his 
tongue refuses to utter. Behold a human being 
cast on a desert island and pursuing with hope- 
less mournful looks his solitary wanderings 
through the wild surrounding scenes! How 
anxiously he searches for the traces of a human 
footstep or a human Ijabitation, and could he 
meet with a fellow creature on this unexpected 
spot, it would give fuei to the flame of a friend- 
ship which would cease to bum only with his 
dying breath. Behold how intensely he listens 
to catch the sound of human operations, and 
mounting the highest precipice looks around as 
far as his sight will extend, and grieves that he 
cannot designate the distorted or diminutive 
figure of a fellow being. Did, I say, this crea- 
ture never express a sympathy to inanimate ob- 
jects? Ah, 1 recal the frigid error. Separated 
now from his distant species, he pours out the 
collected sorrows of his heart to the rocks and 
the woods, catches at the distant echo, and 
rejoices to hear these gloomy wilds repeat his 
sorrows ! 

Rand. I cannot deny the power of this sym- 
pathy, Oh worthy friend, since even while yqu 
speak, my heart palpitates with the feelings 
which agitate you ; my eyes are rivetted on 
your lips, whose motions unfold your concep- 
tions ; and my ears drink the sound of your 
voice, whose inflections accord with the tone of 
your sentiments. I suppose it is the difference 
in the constitution of our respective species. 
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which prevents us frpm clearly understand- 
ing each other: and however just your con* 
elusions may be, as applied to the people of 
the moon, they are fallacious, as applied to 
the inhabitants of the earth. 

If my expositions have suggested the idea, 
that my fellow creatures are governed by self- 
ishness, to the total exclusion of benevolence 
and justice, they have led you into an error 
which I am glad to correct. They not only 
perceive the excellence of virtue, but in many 
respects practise it, though not to the extent 
which their interests require. To unfold the 
causes, why self-love is among thern a much 
stronger principle of action than general be- 
nevolence,. I must refer you to more abstruse 
principles of their nature. 

The great object of morality, with all its 
celestial enchantments^ terminates in the sim- 
ple object, to obtain good and avoid evil# 
Now, whether I am in a desert, or in the bus- 
tle of society; whether my conduct eiFects 
only my own destiny, or whether it be in- 
seperably connected with that of my fellow- 
creatures, my exertions to overcome, will be 
equal to the obstacles which oppose, and my 
resolutions to avoid or obtain, will be propor- 
tioned to the hnpression which the objects, of 
annoyance or pleasure are calculated to make 
on me. Now the sufferings which I feel, or 
the comforts which I want, must effect my 
own organs of sensation much stronger, than 
the contemplation of another person in a simi- 
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lar situa|ioi>. In the one: case^ I siu^ govi^m^d 
by what I feel^ in the Qther by lyjhat I see; in 
the one case by emotions, in the ofher by per- 
ceptions; in the one by originals, in the other 
by images. Besides, my own destiny is can-. 
stantly before me. It does not depend on the 
wanderings of the mind to meet it. I cannot 
bid it depart as a dream. I may willingly fly 
from that, but it will not fly from me. 

The unfortunate conduct of my feltov crea- 
tures, therefore, it is unjust to impute wholly to 
mortal depravity or mortal blindness ; but re- 
«ults in a great measure from the principles 
arising from the corporeal ties which bind thexn. 
to their earthly habitation. 

The moral pbilosiopher, indee4, soaring intp: 
i-egions of theoretical si^eculation, seeing not 
his dimisbed world, and wishing npt to see it, 
may say : Why S(houl<i m^kind. praptice injus- 
tice at the expense of happines;s, injure another 
when it is sure to return in tjie more direful 
shape of retaliation, and catch at fleeting gOQ?| 
only to plunge into perpetual evil ? 

If the observations already made, be duly 
considered, they will, in a great measure, obvi* 
ate this objection : but there are other thinga 
to be considered; and the humble drudge of my. 
native world,- even from the days of that wretch- 
edness produced by his own folly, may raise his 
dejected voice and reply not without reason. 
Objects near or present-^ always appear more 
conspicupus, and make qn man a stronger im- 
pression iShan those lyhich are remote or distant ; 
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nor can he wheth^ it be for his inter^t or not,, 
wholly discard this principle any more than he 
can burst from the powdr of attraction, which 
€cmfines him to his earthly abode. Objects of 
vice are generally near, objects of virtue general- 
ly at a distance. Man feeling his immediate 
wants, real or imaginary, and surrounded by pre- 
sent temptations, yields to their impression; 
and either shuts his eyes to personal retaliation 
and, legal punishment^ or gives to it but a slight 
attention. Beside the selfish emotions excited 
by the objects of desire smoother the sober ope* 
rations of the understanding. This noble god^ 
dess, unwilling to contend with such rugged 
foes, gives up the contest and yields the laurel^ ^ 
and beholding her flowery path bestrewed with 
thorns^ turns her back ih disgust, and leaves her 
Jli^lpless charge ta rush on to his deserved des* 
traction.'* 

Notwithstanding these excuses^ and* others 
which might be suggested, I will not deny. Oh 
my hearers ! that there is a degree of depravity 
among the inhabitants of the earth which cannot 
be justified. Hence they have themselves en- 
deavoured to remedy the evil by enacting laws, 
inflicting punishment on those who violate th^ 
principles of justice and morality. 

Luna^ Oh do^ you say as much !' Why didt 
you not before inform us of this salutary provi- 
sion ? Let us hear some account of these Iaw&. 
. Band. * In the original state of society on* 
earth, force was law, and the strong seized^ andi 
enjoyed the possessions of the weak. Nay,, 
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l^eiiiBps worse, for the fidnster^ fedfasg ^ibetr omm 
prowjess and despising the weakjiessof the latter^ 
exercised over them such tyraofiy as their 
hau^ittoess might dictate, (xr their caprice an* 
veat; and the helpless shared, perhaps^ the 
same sufferings feu- defeading thetr own rights, 
4>r expressing their own wrongs, as though 
jthey |«d invaded the privileges or disturbed the 
peace of their haughty superiors. The womesi, 
who in the refinement of civilization, are fe« 
garded as the soothing, the angelic companions 
of the men, iwere converted into trembling slaves 
w beasts of burthen. The benevdent feciin^ 
were ^ffled in dieir bud ; one calamity brought 
on another; and these creatures gtxi>miied under 
universal persecution and universal distrust, 
domparing, therefore, the past and future toge- 
ther ; reverting from the beautiful codse^iences 
of their folly to its original cause : and l^d by 
the excess of blindne^ss to tUe light ^philoso- 
phy : they thus confened together on their con- 
^lioQ. *' We mutu^ly injure one another kif 
iDur depredations, and in grasping at the fruit we 
are wounded by the thorns. Let us appoint 
irom among ourselves men of probity, who 
^haU decide on om di&rences, or i^ho sh^ 
make laws by which we will consent to be-go^ 
yemed ; and let them inflict such punishment 
fi)r the violaticai as they may think proper, or 
Ihe nature of the offence requix.'^ By the i». 
Croduction of these regulations my native mce 
t)ecame happy, at least as much so as the early 
stage of aociety in which they were adopted, vid 
their own perverse nature would permit. 
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tf> gov€;r:i:i individuals only of Ihe sam^e iiiijtiQa* 
]^pt ^jd pu not 9tate that th^ inhabitanU of 
ycMjtr natiVie plaDet> were s^lit into differenlfiOi- 
iitical comi>inj»lioiis ; and that the disputes he- 
twj^ien hostile nations were among the greatest 
^u^eeis of earthly c^lacninies : and is there no 
laiiv« no power, to decide on these contests and 
stop the efuston of human blood 1 

Mand^ This^ Oh my indulgent friend, is a 
gloomy subj^ect, but though nsiy own character 
should fall in the wreck of the iiappiness of mj 
species, the trvrth onist be told ! Such a thin^ 
9s national iaw, is indeed> talked c^ on the 
worid of mj nativity ; but it .flies from the in« 
trigues of ^ouxts, and the carnage of fields, 
and takes refuge only in the reasoning of the 
abstract potitic]a% or the reveriea of the weep*. 
] ng philosopher; 

I affirm not^ iiiideed, that JcivHized nations 
in respect to their intercourse in war or peace, 
are yet in (the same condition of barbarian 
tribes, among whom the mangled carcasses and 
dying shrieks of the smiling infant, or the help- 
less female^ terve to glut the savage revenja^e an4 
stimulate the triumfiSbant siiouts of t^ir bf utal 
murderers. 

The considerations, nevertheless, M^iicih ve- 
commend na^onal precedents are ^widely di£fe- 
rent from the tribunals vv^iiSb enforce municipod 
law. In every civilized nation on earthy there 
is a Legislature^ Judidai and Ex€<;utW€46^^isa^ 
SByeiit/ each jpots^ssing it§ rdspeative powers and 
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ail nece^ffy to dispose the bles^gs of mier^ 
nal Justice. The duty of the Legislative body- 
is to make laws, and it is composed of persons 
who, from national sympathy or gener^ bene* 
volence, have sufficient inducements to adopt 
the policj'^ which they conceive most bene- 
ficial to their country ; but, at the same timcj 
are sufficiently removed from the immediate 
operation of that policy, to preserve their judg* 
ment unprejudiced. The duty of the judicial 
department is to expound and administer the 
law, and is formed of persons distinguished for 
their knowledge of this branch, who are ap- 
pointed by a higher tribunal ; and are, therefore, 
induced, as well from private interest as public 
integrity, to act to the best of their ability. The 
business of the executive department is to see 
that the sentence of the judge and the practical 
parts of the law, are faithfully executed : and 
where in its physical force a personal authority 
is not sufficient, it can, and does call out the as^ 
sistance of the nation. For as all the indivi- 
duals of the country are protected by the com- 
mon shield of the law, and as its validity de» 
pends on its uniform executivcj every one feels 
it, not onlyiiis interest, but his duty to unite 
bis exertions m strcngthening the arm of pub- 
liee justice. 

But no such tribunals have ever existed to 
adopt or enforce national law. The regulations 
which have been feebly sanctioned by civilized 
vnations in their intercourse, are rather disputed 
custom, than achwifiledged kWy andj at best tend 
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more to regulate the form of diptomajiiQ pro- 
ceedings, than decide on the points of national 
disputes. Besides, to what enlig^bteded body^ 
I repeat, are these daubtful precedents referred?^ 
Are thejr lodged in the archieves of an eternal 
tribunal, independent of the distorting pre}u<^ 
dices and fluctuating fate of nations, and wluch^ 
possessing the impartiality to decide, and the 
power to execute, shall hold in one hand the 
roll of justice, and in the other the roll of chaspt 
tisement ? Oh no ! But on tlie ruins of the 
imaginary edifice, behold diplomatic characters 
disputing in sophistry and (xission, not adopts 
ing ideas to established custom or eternal jus* 
tice, but bending both to their ideas, and who, 
like the nations, whence they come, or the poli* 
tical bodies from \vhpin they i!eceiye their in*, 
str.uctionsj are loaded with national pride^. pre-* 
jiidice and partiality. Besides, the^e powerlub 
public excitejBents of public ministers, passions 
wholly private, are often enlisted in the contest, 
and frequjeiUly would they, I believe (even.pro^ 
fbundly unknown to themselves) wish to see 
the armies of their respective countries, cuttings 
each others throat^j only to gratify their stif&edr 
pride, or fulfil their vaunting predictions ; and * 
think it patriotism ! But suppose them to be 
reasonable men, prodigies, which appear only, 
once in an age, what does it signify? They/ 
have to renounce the glories of their own ge-. 
nius to inspect the dull letter of their instruc- 
tions,, smd the tears of theirv benevolence in vain 
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stream over tjie future calamities of their coun* 
tries I Yet they are coldly and awfully separa- 
ted : they cannot embrace each other and vent 
their sorrows or drop their tears together ! No ! 
They are reduced to the puppets of ambition 
and power, to the echo of the complaints of 
their respective countries, the froth and foam. 
of the tumultuous sea of the times in which 
they live ! Ah, tis all a chimera ! The attroci- 
ties of war recorded in history, and the moul- 
dering ruins scattered over the earth of ancient 
cities, are a Sufficient proof that nations ever 
will be governed as they have been, by power 
and ambition, and not by justice and mercy f 

Luna. Oh inhabitant of the earth ! we would 
wish you to renounce your strains of sorrow 
since we too accutely feel the evils of which 
you speak, but cannot remedy ^them ; and we 
begin to fear the wretchedness disclosed of ano- 
ther world will over cast our own with gloom I 
. After all, what is the use of the laws of which 
you speak, but which we confess we do not 
understand ? Why cannot the people of your 
earth, like us, obey the simple impulse of na« 
^ iurc ? We give and take, but do not withhold 
^ or extort. We mutually supply each others 
wants and discord fiies at a distance. Sittings 
aside humanity, we ought to dispise injustice^ 
since no one can find it his interest, any more 
than his duty, to be unjust. 

jRand. Laws, Oh my unsullied friends! would 
be useless on the moon, but on earth they are 
not only beneficial, but indispensible, Thi^ 
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necessity there df adopting a written system of 
justice, results from the selfish passions of its 
inhabitants, the sources of which I have already 
developed. But I will, as you request, cease 
to dwell on the evils of the earth : I will catch, 
with joy, at the few lights of happiness it af-' 
fords. 

Before, however, I bid a final adieu to its 
sorrows, it may, to you, afford a subject of cu- 
rious reflection, to be informed that the very 
felicities, with which it is now crowned, and the 
sciences with which it is illustrated, owe their 
humble origin, their exalted birth, to the evils 
which its first inhabitants had to endure, or the 
obstacles they had to surmount. 

Music, painting, and poetry, were not the 
first employments of the people of the earth, 
and amidst the cravings of hunger and thirst, 
or the annoyance of adverse elements, the eas- 
tern flowers sparkling to the rising sun ; or the 
western clouds purpled by the setting luminary, 
were unseen and unfelt. The enfeebling arts 
mentioned, are the native elements, the bright 
regions of cultivated genius, that considers not 
the dregs from which it sprung, and the amuse- 
ment of gilded hours unchained from the rug- 
ged pursuits of necessity. 

The observation of f man in his first rude 
state on earth, was awakened by the various sur- 
rounding objects of pleasure and annoyance,* 
and his mental ingenuity and corporal strength, 
were stimulated and called into active use by 
learning progressively, to obtain the one auJ 
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avoid ^e other. As his wants increased the 
sphere of his active observation, so his obser- 
vation increased the sphere of his wants. His 
expanding desires, not only kept pace with his 
discoveries, but afforded to the lamp of his mind 
the inexhaustable fuel of an ever increasing 
brightness and glory. The summer's heat and 
winter's blast, bid him seek protection for his 
parched or sweating flesh, his chilled or shiver- 
ing limbs; and the formation of a rude covering 
of bark or weed, was the first step towards the 
manufacture of wool or of silk. The contri- 
vance of the bow and arrow, with which he re- 
newed through the rocks and bogs and briars 
and hills the arduous chace, was the prophetic 
advance towards the farming of those compli- 
cated and wonderful machines^ by the side of 
which he sits with enfeebling leisure, or exalt- 
ing pride, and beholds them performing their 
regular operations, almost without the necessity 
of humait interposition. The cabbin of his^ 
barbarous state, scarcely affording a shelter from 
the wind, the rain, the snow, was the thres- 
hold of the cloud-capt temple of future science, 
in the contemplation of whose magnificient co- 
lumns ajid splendid decorations, even civilized 
man feels an awe of admiration which clings in 
silent welcome to his lingering lieart. 

Luna. We are happy to rise somewhat above 
the thickest of that darkness into which we 
were plunged on earth, and to behold the f^s 
of human happiness playing ^ove ourh^ad^; 
but still what you have stated respeiptijfig your 
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species appears to be very equivocal and rather 
the means of avoidinfj evil than of obtaining 
good. Their scientific improvements have ob- 
viated the rage of external elements ; but have 
they also called forth the soft cmotionb of the 
heart; and does your race enjoy those numer- 
ous and refined felicities which we ought to look 
for in such an enlightened state of society? 

Satid. I perceive, O Lunarians ! that you 
look towards we with trembling anxiety for my 
answer, and you anticipate, perhaps, a return 
of that infelicity on which I have already ex- 
patiated to my own sorrow and to yours. But 
though the contrast between the earth and the 
moon, leads me to grieve that I was not born in 
the latter planet,yet let not this sentiment induce 
me to exagerate the wretchedness of the human 
condition oii my native world, or draw but one 
side of the picture wlien both viewed together 
cannot convey very pleasing emotions. 

If the inhabitants of the earth are not happy, 
it is fortunate for their peace that they know not 
a better condition, and the necessity of contend- 
ing with the evils of their state teaches them to 
prize its good, for it is only by comparison 
that we learn to estimate good and evil. This 
state or things also, places each individual in 
some fixed employment, yielding a support to 
hiniself and a benefit to society ; and his active 
powers being thus employed, he has not to en- 
counter the pamful torpor of idleness at once 
the bane of his happiness and virtue* 
F 
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Though difFerences leading to national 
bloodshed often spring out of the relations in 
•which nations stand towards each other, yet 
these hostilities are generally terminated by an 
amicable peace, and the blessings mutually 
dispensed by commercial intercourse, perhaps^ 
more than balance the evil, ' The human spe- 
cies thus bound together, the redundancies of 
one country, supply the wants of another, lux- 
uries are exchanged for necessaries, and the 
people of the same national boundary, not only 
enjoy the productions of their own clime and 
the workmanship of their own ingenuity, but 
those of every other clime, and every other re- 
gion of the great globe. The sciences'of one 
country, are also communicated to another : 

, and thus each improves from all, and all from 
jcach. 

Quarrels and persecutions, sometimes arise 
from misunderstandings among individuals of 
^e same society, or the same country, but 
where the force of their passions, or the delu- 
sions of their intellects, are not incidently cal- 
led in question, they are rather disposed to 
extend the hand of friendship than put on the 
frown of indignation. They associate toge- 
ther in parties of pleasure, or on occasions of 
business, ^and converse sociably on topicks of 
amusement, or subjects of improvement. Not- 
withstanding the traits of apparent madness, 
which unfolded, have excited your astonish- 
ment, they are not unsusceptible of friendship ^ 

^ and take a pleasure in unburthening their sor- 
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row, and imparting their joys to each other,and 
receiving the same disclosures. They live toge- . 
ther in families, and in their branch of society 
sometimes enjoy, perhaps, more exquisite feli- 
city, than the people of this planet, among^ 
whom individual affection is nobly lost in gen- 
eral benevolence. 

Luna. Oh stranger ! why hast thou so long; 
withheld from us an account of these felicities, 
when our souls struggling between dispair and 
hope have been so anxious to hear them f 

Rand. Man is the T^ord of the planet of my 
nativity, and his superior genius has branched 
out in a thousand channels, all contributing to 
his comfort and happiness. He has ransacked 
the creation, and compelled every part ot it to 
yield a tribute to his power, and accession to 
bis felicity. The earth, under his cultivation,, 
rears every species of useful productions, and 
he has triumphed Over the tempestuous sea. 
The time, which is not due to his daily avoca*- 
tions, he can spend in contemplating the works 
df nature^ or enlarging his stock of knowledge, 
and in many other innocent and improving re- 
laxations, both of mind and body. Some ani- 
mals yield him materials for clothing, others 
perform the drudgery of heavy labour ; some 
he makes use of as food, and all contribute, in 
some respect, to his comfort and convenience. 
, Luna. Our rising happiness, O Randal thus ! 
has received a 'painful check. Is it then con- 
sistent with the philosophy of your world, to 
subject infe»or animals to toil and labour, for 
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your convenience, or to destroy them for your 
food ! Ah, in what an unhappy situation hast 
thou placed us ! Can we take thee by the hand ! 
Can the smile of joy longer sit on our coun- 
tenance when in your company ! Alas,! wc 
may extend towards thee, the form of civility, 
but it will be a form in which the ackiog heart 
.can have no participation. 

Rand. I grieve. Oh Lunarians I that a diffe- 
rence in the organization of our respective 
planets, stamped by the hand of nature her- 
self, should draw on me your indignation. You 
do not then find it necessary, on this world, to 
compel inferior animals to labour for you ? 

Luna. Why should we ? Has not God 
given me hands to handle, legs to walk, muscu- 
lar powers to use the several members of my 
body, and sight and sagacity to direct and go<!* 
vern them ? 

Rand. But are there not some species of la- 
hour, under the burthen of which, your feeble 
strength would be overwhelmed, and your weary 
efTorts sink in despair ? 

Lima, We have no right to undertake any la- 
bour, which in social combinations, we cannot 
perform. This would be violating the eternal 
law of nature. Oh, Randalthus, why dost thou 
speak in favour of a principle, which our feel- 
ings tell us is detestable. Catch a harmless bird 
and retain it by force. See what frights seize it i 
how eagerly it flutters to be free ; how its heart 
palpitates ; and how the tears gush in its poor 
little eyes ! And why is this the case? Because 
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k^feels^ BB acutely, as would man in a simibt 
situation, the violenqe done it; because it lohg^ 
to follow the course for which nature designed- . 
Uf to flutter from branch to bikiich, and from 
tree to tree. Try the experiment on an animal 
of a different kind; How soon the gloomy con- 
finement reduces it to the skeleton of the gay 
creature it was in its native sphere! See the 
^ck hearted animal ! It even refuses the food 
offered it by the hand of benevolence, while its 
dejected looks proclaim its life of no account. 
Dost thou release it ? Ah ! tis too late ! It lies 
down and dies ! And why did this «take place f 
Because the poor animal was' deprived' of that 
liberty, which God gave, and which no other 
power hath a right to destroy. 

Band. Perhaps^ Oh inhabitants of the moon, 
the period is arrived which should close aii inter- 
view, in which conflicting prejudices meeting to* 
gether^ produce unhappy effects; but one re- 
flection I- would utter, one tear I would' drop, 
before I retire with thesorrow of your displea- 
sure in my bleeding bosom. 

I find that you are inclined to view me^ ra- 
ther in the light of a monster^ than a human 
being; because, owing to a difference in the 
general and original economy of our respective 
planets^ my native species have been induced to- 
compel inferior animals to labourfor them ; and • 
because I, like the rest of my race, have eaten ' ' 
Aeir flesh, and been reared by the diet. That 
such should be your prejudices, I am not sur-- 
prised: but ah^ will thv candour stiW allow themv 
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to remain, when truth herself, eternal truths 
bends her knee to the dust in supplicating voice, 
to unravel the mystery, to dispel the dimculty ; 
and to shield my unhappy self, on the one hand, 
and offer a balm for your own sorrowi on 
the other ? Know then, oh my hearers, that, 
throughout that world, one class of animals 
serves as food for another class i and having not 
only the propensity to pursue their prey, but the 
natural weapons with which to execute their 
purpose; you might as reasonably declaim 
agamst them for possessing the latter, as for be- 
ing governed by the former. When you con- 
demn this system of things, you do not brand 
the living creatures of the earth; but rebel 
against the laws of the divinity, you arraign the 
eternal God, the creator of the earth ai^ the 
moon> the govempr of the universe. If contrast* 
ing your world, with another, you perceive the 
balance of blessings in your favour, you may 
raise your hands in grateful veneratipn; you 
may even, on the contrary, weep tears of bit* 
terness for the fate of the creatures, of another 
planet, but here you must stop, nor give vent 
to a breath against the Almighty. 

I will confess, O Lunarians, that was it iK>t 
£or the considerations drawn from this source^ 
I should be inclined to view this subject in 
the same light which you do ; and though I 
Imve been accustomed to the scenes from my 
Infancyt yet have similar thoughts at times in- 
voluntarily crowded in my mind. "Why," I 
We sai^ *^ should one animal die that anc^r 
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should live? Why should the meek and the 
harmless be the yictims of the strong and the 
ferocious?** These doubts arisit% from ray 
contracted sphere and feeble capacity, have 
sometimes excited a sigh ; but they have gene* 
rally vanished as a dream when I have adverted 
to the proper remedy. By estimating my own 
littleness, I learn to appreciate God*s greatness. 
Do I not know that every particle of my frame, 
every property of my nature, were derived, di- 
rectly or indirectly, from the protecting hand 
<rfan eternal God, at a period of insensibility^ 
shielded by an impenetrable cloud from human 
curiosity or reflection ? Is h for this creature of 
yesterday to attempt to arraign his everlasting 
Creator ? Shall this being ^re to find fault with 
the economy of the diminutive fragments of 
the glorious universe which fall under his con- 
tracted observation; of that universe whose 
boundless extent and harmonious connection, 
God perceives at a single glance, and which 
he governed with unerring wisdom, for thou* 
sands and milli<His of ages before any of his 
creatures, now existing, were bom ; and which 
he will continue to do perhaps forever, after 
they shall be namore. 

Having finished my speech, I looked at my 
^etators to see what effect it had produced. 
iSeholding that they viewed me with looks of 
forgiveness, a feeling of exquisite delight thril* 
kd within me„ and mingled welcome with my 
kindred souL Somethingi however, still seem» 
ed to employ the reflbetibn of my companionst 
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of which I could not rigfady conjecture the 
cause, and a mytic sorrow hung on their coun- 
tenances. I ^zed on them, it was an interest, 
ing scene. \Vhy, said I to myself, should 
these harmless beings feel agony or uneasiness ; 
or what is it that so deeply absorbs their 
thoughts ? Is it the struggling sentiments of 
piety towards God, and sorrow for the fate of 
men ! And have the evils, as they predicted, 
disclosed of another world, overcast their own 
with gloom? Ah r will not the Supreme Be- 
ing pardon their diiGculties ? Will he not even 
view the scene with pleasure, wipe the tears of 
sorrow from their eyes, and point to the spark* 
ling morning when the dreams which now dis- 
tress them shall vanish forever? 

But lo,a nother phenomenon of me suddenly 
attracted the attention of my companions : my 
colour was fled; my eyes had become dim; 
my legs began to totter beneath me ! " My 
companions looked at me while the tear stood 
trembling in their eyes. One of them arose and 
addressed me, in a tone of voice which con- 
verted my corporeal weakness (the malacly 
which affected 9ie) into an enfeebling rapture 
of the soul ; such as that produced by the 
celestial sound of music, when it causes the 
rocks to melt, and the weeping trees to hang 
their drooping branches. 

What is it, oh stranger ! that altered thy ap- 
pearance, and why does thy bosom heave in 
apparent distress ? Hast thou been accustomed 
to some ^nouri$hing refreshment^ some conge- 
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nlal blessing in thy mother planet, which has 
here been painfully withheld from thy longing 
desires, and thy languishing frame ? Most of 
all should we regret that an undue severity in 
the course of our enquiries should have wound- 
ed your feelings or caused you to pine in a 
species of sorrow which you could not remove. 
Oh let this no longer, we intreat you by the 
tears of our forgiving hearts, give you uneast« 
ness, and you will confer on us a special favour. 
The candour of thy expositions displayed in 
every trying crisis entitle thee to our respect 
and our love, 

I arose, in as erect a position as the feebleness 
of strength would permit, and spoke. Inhabi- 
tants of the moon, your benevolent professions 
would have restored me to every consolation 
which an anxious heart could have desired, in 
the case you suggest, but my weakness arises 
from a different cause. We are the frail chil- 
dren of our respective planets, corporeally 
bound to them in a thousand ways, and hourly 
standing in need of the ingredients of which 
they are composed. Separated from my native 
world, my present weakness arises from a de- 
ranged principle of my nature, by which all its 
inhabitants are adapted to its laws. It has 
been forty-eight hours since my eyes were 
closed and my body wrapped in the needful 
repose of sleep! Contrasted with the great 
length of a lunar day, this may seem to you a 
short time to continue awake ; but to me it is 
tong, very long indeed. Our planets turning 



on their axis in very unequal tknds, mieasure out 
their days and nights very differently, and the 
pec^le of the earth will have experienced seve- 
ral successions of acticm and repose, before the 
setting sun shall put a period to the lunar day* 



CHAPTER 11. 

REPOSED on a bed of flowers prepared 
by my companiot^, and covered with green 
and flowery branches ; sometimes charmed by 
the glittering pinions of hovering birds, and 
sometimes lulled by their dying sounds, I fell 
into a prc^ound sleep. 

So<m was I visited by the most chdxming 
dreams. I thought I was transported to an is- 
land that disclosed the beauties of paradise. It 
was surrounded by an immeasurable extent of 
waters, and a dim and mystic Kght seemed to 
envelope the universal scene. Here I would 
ascend to the top of mountains, that reflected 
ten thousand vivid colours, and view the vari- 
gated and celestial beauties of the surrounding 
scenery, until my heart was oppressed with the 
enfeebling sensation : then I would descend 
into the depths of cool and shady groves and 
repose by the side of murmuring streams. The 
lambs of snowy fleeces came around me, 
licked my feet, looked up to me, each seeming 
anxicHis tor some mark of my notice. I fed 
them with food from branches that kissed the 
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f round, and they would not leave my footsteps, 
tirds of the most charming tints, gathered 
around me, fluttered amidst flowers and fruits, 
and delighted to cheer me with their notes. 
Often would they perch themselves on my hand, 
as though they had ever been sustained by my 
protecting carej and sometimes would hover 
over me with a rare flower, or a bunch df 
grapes, and let it fall in my lap. In return, I 
wandered through the shades, and sought 
among the winding and verdant branches, the 
nests of those innocent tribes. I administered 
to their young, such food as they appeared to 
be fond of; and the hard couch of others, I 
bestrewed, with the tender leaves of flowers. 
All that I wished in return from the harmless 
youngsters, was a peck of their bill on my Hp, 
to press them on my cheek, or rest them 
a while on my bosom. 

But suddenly the sound of music attracted 
my ear. The birds,, many of them flew away 
towards the spot from which it seemed 
to issue; others still remained around, as 
though unwilling to part from me, , The lambs 
rose with an instinctive impulse, as if the mu- 
sic was intended to call them together; but 
still they looked up to me as their shepherd and 
as if they had not the power to move without 
me. Somet indeed, advanced with unwilling 
steps along a green and flowery path, but still 
they looked back, bleated in « mournful tone, 
and seemed to implore of me to advance as 
their guardian shepherd. I resolved to follovv 



( 72 ) 

them. They now collected around me, and 
while I felt as though they were under my pro- 
tection, I suffered myself to follow the course 
they chose. The birds fluttered from tree to 
tree, in my progress, still delighting me with 
the music of their notes. My facinated feelings 
even induced me to think that nature itself, as- 
sumed a more brilliant appearancCj to welcome 
my approach. The grass sprung up beneath 
my feet ; the flowers assumed a more brilliant 
hue, and breathed a more delicious fragrance ; 
the vines, winding from tree to tree, swelled 
with fresher life and disclosed their luxurious 
bunches ; the trees waved their limbs to salute 
me. 

But now I had advanced within view of the 
habitatibris, whence proceeded the music. The 
scene was a smooth green lawn, entirely sur- 
rounded by a gradually rising hill, which was 
covered with trees and vine so thickly interwo- 
ven^ that the place was inaccessible, except by 
the paths which led to it. The houses adjoined 
together in a row of considerable extent ; and 
consisted of nothing but thin pieces of wood, 
framed together witn vines, so thickly entwined 
as to yield a cooling shade, the only protection 
which the climate reqirired. Here lived too- 
ther all umpcent inhabitants of this happy is- 
land. The trees on the plain around the houses 
were scattered at a moderate distance from each 
bthen Their fruit growing in continual suc- 
cession, was the only food which the guiltless 
taste of the inhabitants required, and £eir un- 
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fading verdure and tlwrt of the surrounding 
scenery were a source of inexhaustible recrea- 
tion to their iiinocent minds. On my approach 
I Ibund them gathered in a joyous circle, and 
i\o sooner did they observe me, titan they ad- 
vanced to meet me. They clasped me in their 
arms ; they vowed that I should be one of their 
happy fraternity ; they conducted me to their 
cooling shades i placed me on rosy couches 
and crowned me with flowers. They placed 
before me delicbus fruits, and with greeting 
smiles, bid me be happy. My repast over, the 
lads and lasses collected on the green, to 
dance to the pipes of the old men, while they 
and their happy partners reposed on their seats^ 
5ind enjoyed the charming scene. The birds 
also, as a part of the same happy society, had coK 
lectcd around, seemed to exult in the prevailing 
^cheerfulness, and w^hile they served todeversify* 
the scene, mingled their not^es with the music. 
The dance being at an end, the old men requested 
me to take a walk with them, that they might 
shew me the different parts of the island and 
its various beauties. With sighs of indescriba- 
Wc joy, did I behold the splendid succession of 
the scenes of this enchanting island. It would 
be idle to attempt to depict them to the reader, 
as they appeared in my vivid dream, and while 
my heart melts at their recollection, my pen 
drops from my hand, when 1 attempt to en- 
counter the task of description. Words evapo^ 
rate in smoke, and as well had I strive to de* 
scribe,by their assistance,the endless variegated 
G 
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and iM'iHiant colours, reflegted from tte moun^ 
tains of ice at the poles of my native world. 

We proceeded till we came to a rock over- 
grown with moss, and shaded by several spread* 
ing oaksf around which .were innumerable 
flowers of various and brilliant hues. From the 
foot of the rock proceeded a stream, which 
sometfraes gently flowed along its green banks ; 
and sometimes was dashed in foam from preci* 
pice to precipice. It was at last lost in its winding 
courses, while the ear still fed on its distant mur- 
muring sounds* Here my companions gave me 
some account of the happy island they inhabited, 
and the manner in which they spent their days* 
They told me, as I have already intimated, that 
their food was the fruits of the island, which, 
every where, grew spontaneously and in abun- 
dance ; that their amusement and recreation was 
^contemplating the works of nature ; that the 
sole exercise of their benifience, was that of 
administering to the wants and relieving the 
distresses of inferior animals, who looked up to 
them for protection : the spoptaneous friend- 
ship which their benevolent hearts exercised to- 
wards each other, they did not consider as acts 
of virtue. The only object of their reverence 
was the supreme Being, who had showered on 
them so many blessings ; but their piety was 
unmixed with fear or repentance. 

After their conversation was over, we wan- 
dered to the extremity of the island. Contem- 
plating the boundless extent of the surrounding 
waters, our sight was confounded, and our 
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mintb bewildered in the maze. Our feelings 
were those of the human soul escaping its fee. 
ble powers, to grasp at the mysteries of infinity. 
The sparks of our thoughts expired in dark- 
ness ; they fled from the memory like the con- 
fused fragment of a dream ; they were lost like 
a drop falling into the ocean we were viewing. 
My companions told me that, from no part of 
the island, had they ever been able to discover 
an object through the mist of the surrounding 
waters, and that all beyond them was an inex- 
plicable mystery. But, behold, while one of 
them was yet speaking, methought I discovered 
the confused, the uncertain appearance of a sail ; 
but still at such a vast distance, that I knew not 
but it was a delusion of my bewildered imagi- 
nation. Now it was more full ; and now dis- 
appears, as though sunk under the waves for- 
ever ! But suddenly it begins to rise more iclear to 
the view, and to remove every doubt of its being 
a vessel. What still more attracted our attention 
was, that it evidently steered towards the is- 
land. Advancing to the very spot where we were 
^tting, not only the vessel with her several 
parts, are distinctly seen, but the persons who 
are in it. They are clothed in white robes, in* 
terwoven with flowers and vines, and play on 
musical instruments, which they hold in their 
hands. Having advanced to the shore, their eyes 
were fixed particularly on me ; and I thought 
they said, it was for me they had come. With- 
out hesitation I wient into the vessel, and bow- 
ing to the natives, bid them adieu. I thought 
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they seemed hurt al my leaving them 90 ri>- 
ruptly and the tears gathered in their eyes but 
did not fall : their hearts were full; but words 
came not to their relief J Ah! it was not that 
kind of sorrow which pours itself spontane- 
ously into a sympathizing bosomi and feeds on 
the syrtiptoms of a corresponding feelings. 

We tacked about,and proceeding rapidly, the 
island soon began to fade from our view. 
Scarcely had I arrived to this distance, whea 
my heart smote me with inconsolable anguish, 
fornot taking, of all the inhabitants,the farewell 
which their kind treatment of me required, 
" Why," said I, ** did I not clasp them succes- 
sively to my bosom, mingle my tears over them> 
and vow that nothing but death could tear their 
sacred image from the bleeding fibres of my 
heart ? Did they not receive me on their happjr 
island with open arms ? Did they not greet i»e 
with their cheering smiles? Did not each 
strive who should most contribute to my plea-, 
sure ? And what a return have I made ! Ah ! 
wliy did I come to disturb the peace of their 
happy island? to leave the impression of in- 
gratitude on their innocent minds ! Never more 
can I return to make an atonement for my feult. 
Never can I eiFace the unensy sensMion left on 
their innocent senslbiKty* But I will feast my 
eyes on the gradual disappearance of their is- 
land! I will exert the feeble powers of vision 
to retain a fragment of the dear injured spot." 

To relieve my mind from the depression into 
which it was sunk, I sotight an intimacy with 
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my companions in the vessel. I took them by 
the hand : I gazed in their countenances ; I re- 
posed myself in their bosom. Their behaviour 
in return, had every expression of a correspond- 
ing sympathy. They looked at me with pity : 
they entered into conversation ; they cheered 
me with mime ; they told me the uses of the 
different parts of the vessel, and explained how 
they were managed. There was one thing, 
however, which I thought I observed in them 
that I could not account for. Whenever I asked 
them whither we were going, they were silent, 
and a mystery hung over their brow. When 
with an unsuspecting confidence, I requested to 
know how far we were from our destined stop, 
they shook their heads, and their gaiety var 
nished. 

While I was immersed in the reflections, 
which this qircumstance of my dream sugges- 
ted, I looked forward and saw a vivid and beau- 
tiful shore, expanding through the mi;>t, and 
distinguished a number of people crowded on it, 
as though they were anticipating the arrival of 
our vessel. As we advanced, they still came 
down in crowds, to the distant expiring edge 
ctf the waten Many were strewing the paths 
of the shore with flowers, as if to do honour to 
^ur landing, others stood in crowds gazing oa 
US in stedfast astonishment. 

Being put on shore, several approached me 
with garlands of flowers on their heads, arranged 
around me in a circle, and, with a thousand ten- 
dear caresses, welcoiaed me to their bright re* 

G 2 
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gions. The rest of the company on either side 
began a song in honour of my approach. I 
thought I was advancing towards their halnta* 
tions, when my dream took a sudden change. 
One of the company, in whom I thought bene* 
volence beamed with more expressive lustre 
than the rest, clasped me to his bosom ; a clouji 
gathered around us ; the disappearing figures 
of the rest were dimly seen ; and we found our- 
selves rising above the surface of the moon. 
The songs, with which I was saluted on touch<- 
ing the shore, still rose to delight us with in- 
creasing melody ; and to implore of heaven for 
us a happy voyage. The genius told me that 
we were about to take a tour around the moon 
that I might behold, successively, the sublime 
and beautiful features by which it was diversi- 
fied. . ' 

Sometimes we descended towards the sur- 
face of our planet and passed between a* deep 
vale, bqunded on each side by mountains- which 
covered with towering trees of luxuriant fo- 
liage, rose beyond the penetration of human 
sight; at other times we mounted aloft, and be- 
held the most towering elevations, covered with 
' eternal snows. Sometimes we proceeded so near 
the moon, and advanced so sk>w, as ta behold 
distinctly, the plan of nature's economy in her 
different species> and her nicest tints, and they 
essayed in vain, to take in the distant prospests 
of the boundless surrounding plain ; at other 
times, we soared to a jpoint, whence we saw the 
diminished, the convex moon floating beneath 
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our feet, and her most gigantic features invol. 
ved in chaotic confusion. We frequently came 
in contact with rolling clouds, some white, some 
blacky and some blue, proceeding with diffe- 
rent velocities, and in point of height often u 
a great distance from each other. At one pe- 
riod of pur aerial excursion, we would behold 
them at a towering height above us; at ano- 
thcr^ we would gloriously pierce the most dis- 
tant sky^ and behold these etherial vapours burst 
and the sulphurous lightning expire beneath 
us. In one view, these fantastic bodies would 
present the most beautiful assemblage, tinged 
iWith a silvery brilliance, or a glowing scarlet ; 
in another, they would swell with blackness and 
terror; while the tremendous bursts of thun- 
der, which escaped from them, seemed to 
threaten desti-uction to the trembling world be- 
neath. Sometimes we passed with such velo- 
city, that the distant parts of the moon arose 
and disappeared in rapid succession ; and we 
left the clouds far behind u&; at other Umes we 
hovered over our orb, sighed in the contempla- 
tion of her glorious feature, and the clouds rol- 
led unheeded by ust At other periods, we 
would often halt to amuse ourselves with con- 
templating the whimsical changes and fantastic 
combinations of those floating vapours. Some- 
times they would be advancing rapidly in one 
direction, and collecting their threatening forces; 
when a wind would suddenly blow up from an 
opposite point, break them into spattered frag- 
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often beautifully tinged by a meridian sun. 

Soon we found ourselves hovering over an 
ocean of boundless extent, in which no pros- 
pect of a shore appeared^ and our bosoms s weir 
led with emotions analagous to the tranquil sub-r 
limity of the scene in which we were lost. If 
we imagined we saw any emblem of land ; or 
that any inequality caught our attention, it 
seemed like distant paper houses, or, like the 
doubts which obscure the extent of etermty 
from our view. The waves rising from a dis- 
tance, which we could not develope, rolled along 
in uninterrupted tranquil, majesty, A few w- 
Htary rocks beneath us, rising in pointed frag- 
ments (the fit companions of such a seene>) 
seemed only to render the loveliness of the pros- 
pect the more striking, Ag^iinst these cliffs 
the rolling waves burst in idle rage, and the ear 
and the heart, delighted to dwell on the hoarse 
and solitary sound, I would sometin^es amuse 
myself in tracing the rugged, the whimsical in- 
equalities of these vast elevations ; then yield to 
the enfeebling impulse of viewing the surround- 
ing scenes, and delighted to feel myself swal- 
lowed up in the prospect : then would repose on 
the sympathizing bosom of th^ genius, aad 
weep out my soul in the luxury of joy* 

But soon did this prospect disappear, Kke a 
dream to which it seemed so nearly allied, lake 
the succession of the united parts of a tragedy, 
this scene, even while we were hovering over 
it, vanished, and another took its place, as aw- 
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ful and tumultuous as the preceeding was tran- 
quil and soothing. A few floating and distant 
clojuids that had caught our wandenng attention^ 
and had served to diversify the uniformity of 
the solitary prospect suddenly spread their dark- 
ening volumes, and rolling distantly beneath us 
with collecting terror, proclaimed that they car- 
ried in their bosom an awful impending storm. 

Often before had I seen this grand, but com- 
mon exhibition, but then I was bound to the 
earth : the slave of its countless evils, and the 
victim of its innumerable sorrows. I have look- 
ed up, and seen myself the sport of the merci- 
less storm : have fdt my chilled and drooping 
limbs bathed in the descending torrents ; and 
should have been glad to have taken shelter 
under the housings'of domestic brutesj or the . 
cliffs of the desert wilderness. I liave trembled 
at the lightmngs flash; I have started at the 
thunders roar. The only hope that dared offer 
a support to my appalled heart, was a dubious 
gleaming from an incomprehensible Ood. I have 
seen the streaming electric fire, communicate 
its terror to the houses of the village, or the city, 
when the united efforts of disconcerted mortals 
were inadequate to stop the desolating progress 
of the blaze. When the subsiding of storms, 
or tornadoes, have invited man from his protect- 
ing shelter, I have walked forth to trace their 
destructive effects among the works of man 
and God, and have beheld the luxuriant pros- 
pects of amjde harvests, which, perhjaps,requir- 
ed the labour of y^ars to bring to perfection, 
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kid in a few avenging moments to the dust. I 
^ have seen families reduced by terrific strokes 
from affluence to poverty ; from cheerful cpn- 
tentment to dispairing wretchedness, wander- 
ing over their desolate fields* and shading trees, 
pr-%'enting sighs amidst the sad surrounding 
ruins. I have seen fathers and mothers, hus- 
bands and wives, sitting immersed in reflection^ 
with their wretched soul in their countenance, 
on the melancholy subject what they should do 
to meet the distressing future, or how serve 
their families from impending ruin in a world 
devoid of pity ? Oh ! what shall I do ? Shall 
I banish the sober feeling of an aspiring inde- 
pendence, and humbly bend my knee before 
the haughty frowns and imperious threats of the 
lords of human wealth ? With the recollection 
of better days shall I stand before them a trem- 
l>Iing supplicant ; and hear their haughty spirit 
construe the depths of wretchedness, into the 
height of presumption, and brand me for the 
awful decrees of fate ? Ah ! this can never 
be ! And yet what else can I do ! Shall I 
.henceforth bid sleep depart from my heavy eye 
lids; break the laws of the God of nature, and 
day and night work between conflicting hope 
and dispair, to retrive my fallen condition ? Ah, 
chained to despondence, and surrounded by 
the wrecks of my former happiness, what ge- 
nial ray of hope can reach my acking heart ; 
or what dubious prospect stimulate my weary 
exertions ? And what source of support can I 
look for among relations ? Can the tears of 
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xny stiafving family, prop resolutions already 
bone down by my own melancholy thoughts 
as ^ell as the terrors of the real calamity. Oh 
world ! world ! how cruelly dost thou mea- 
sure out thy bitterness to thy poor children ! 
Their lives short and full of misery ! Oh 
death thou art surely welcome now. Who is 
it that says, thou art pregnant with horrors ? 
Yet what, oh ! what could even this melan- 
pholy alternative promise ? Shall I take from 
my family their last lingering hope ; escape 
from a storm to leave them to its increasing 
f4iiy ; and add to them other sorrows, one 6f a 
more distressing nature ? Could this thought 
soothe the dying agonies of a parent, a bus* 
band ! Oh that mine heart were a stone of the 
.vally, or a rock of the wilderness ! 
. But now be it considered, that the felicities 
©f the moon had wiped away the tears of my 
earthly sorrows. I was f^r separated from the 
^arth« and even floated above the moon itself. 
1 seemed to soar above the " wreck of matter 
and the crush of waters.'' Panting with a no- 
ble pride, an unutterable joy, the glorious 
sublimities of the prospect seemed to.be spread 
out below only for my amusement. Wrap- 
ped in a celestial region, I seemed to hold in 
my hands the strings which commanded the 
desolating winds, the rpUing clouds, the light- 
nings flash, and thunders roars. The clouds, 
spreading out in every direetlon and rising 
upward with gigantic majesty, soon obscured 
the whole moon ffora our view. The light- 
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niiig, sometimes, exhibiting the fiety tail of a 
comet, and sometimes darting in crooked 
streams of vivid hue^ changed at intervals the 
clouds from darkness into light, and con« 
verted the rolling ocean into fiuid gold. The 
towering waves seamed to mix with the very 
clouds, and to drink at their source the sulpu* 
rons flashes of the lightning. The sea rolling 
in mountainous billows, and bursting in foam 
on the elevated and shaggy rocks beneath, 
produced a noise in which the thunder re- 
sounding through the trembling sky, was scarce* 
ly heard. The sweeping ocean, sometimes 
closing on these stupendous bodies, seemed to 
swallow them up or dash them to pieces ; at 
other times, receding, or disclosing a tremen* 
dous valci displayed awful arms^ ar^ fragments 
of them which were before unseen. The sue* 
cessive scenes of this particular exhibitions one 
view of which might have elevated the soul to 
heaven, rivitted our lingering attention, and' 
afforded an inexhaustible source of the most 
sublime amusement. The clouds in every 
surrounding view exhibited the most romantic 
spectacle, fn some views, they were of a 
greyish cast ; in others, they shielded an im« 
penetrable darkness; some prospects exhibi^^* 
ted elevated promontories; others were tie- 
pressed into deep vales ; and yet the whole 
was moving with the fury of an awful storm* 
Some of the clouds, as though inspired like 
ourselves^ burst from die chains of their con« 
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finement, and towered to a lofty height above 
the rest. 

' Weiww rapidly proceeded on our glorious 
flight, and had the inexpressible satisfaction of 
beholding the various scenes and changes of the 
storm as it rolled beneath us. Some prospects 
exhibited a clouded level, such as the pencil of 
the painter can portray : in others, the gigantic 
changing shapes rolling down the awful steep, 
exhibited a scene which, to be duly felt must be 
seen. In some places no sympton of the fierce 
elements were seen ; in others, streams uniting 
with streams, or flashes bursting against flashes, 
unfolded a spectacle, in which beauty was lost 
in sublimity ; the heart, fearfully slirunk from 
what it deeply admired, and felt exquisite pain 
in the bosom of tumultuous pleasure. But 
now ^the clouds fly ; the waves are less rapid ; 
and I anticipated the prospect beneath. I ex- 
pected to see nothing but the boundless ocean, 
which we had been contemplating, when, lo ! a 
beautiful chister of widely extended islands* 
rising to the sparkling sun, and adorned with 
silvery drops; was unfolded to our transported 
view. Among these the most staking contrast 
of beauty and grandeur rergned ; and a bound- 
less variety still invited forward the observation, 
even Wearied with delight. Some of tlte islands 
seemed to be composed of nothing but glitter- 
ing rocks, in which trees of the most enchant- 
ing bloon^iippea^d ; and luxuriant vines wind-* 
ing in every direction, and bewaring blossoms 
from the most vivid to the most d^^cate hue, 
H ^ 
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gave a gay variety to the sctne. Others dis- 
played a velvet lawn, save here and there, a 
waving vale, and adorned only with flowers of 
various forms and texture, some rising to the 
vivifying sun ; and others, bending their weep- 
ing he^s, while they wet the grass with their 
tears. Others were mad^ up of contrasted fea- 
tures of beauty and grandeur : by the side of 
the craggy and toweripg rocks, green and flow- 
ery lawns extended : in one view, you beheld 
the tranquil €treaj^ winding imperceptibly 
through flowers that reflected their mystic im- 
age in the mirror beneath : in another,you beheld 
ll\e Impending torrent tumbling in foam from 
rock to rock, with a noise that stunned the ear, 
while it lulled the feelings to rest : in some 
proqiontories you saw the towering trees which 
climbing aloft, seemed to intercept the rolling 
clouds; in other scenes, the beautiful shrubs 
aiid tender flowers, seemed to bend their feeble 
branches to kiss the smooth lawn : in one pros- 
ject,you beheld the wild gaots climbing the most 
jbhaggy mountains, and looking down from their 
stupendous elevation on the scenes below ; inan- 
cther, you saw the snowy herd stretched in the 
A ales among flowers that entwmed around them, 
while they feebly extended their heads to crop 
the verdant green. But the chief ornament of 
these mansions of bliss, weie the innocent hu- 
man beings' (if human beings they could be 
called,) by whom they were inhabited, and 
whose happiness, like the surrounding vc^^ita* 
ticn, wasjiever interrupted by the bla^Xs£g4^ ^^- 



( 87. ). 

sity, or the frost of affliction, but flourished in 
an uninterrupted succession of blossoms, and 
fruits. Their lives flowed in obedience to the 
revered will of their eternal father, to whom 
they looked for their final and everlasting feli- 
city, like the murmuring stream, which follow- 
ing its destined course, now flows through 
flowery beds, and now through cooling shades ; 
and is at last swallowed up in the boundless ^ 
ocean. In the relation in which these happy 
beings stood to each other, they resembled the 
trees of their delicious groves, whose winding 
branches and blooming bowers were entwined 
and confounded together. Sometimes we des- 
cended so low as to enjoy the perfume of the 
zephers, to pluck the flowers from the fields or 
groves, to hear distinctly, the notes of the 
birds, and the murmuring of the streams; and 
then we would soar to an elevation, whence the 
isles faded from our view, the last dying sounds, 
of the birds were heard no more, and known 
only by the sweet vibration they yet left in the 
heart; or the tear which yet started in the 
eye ! 

Farewell^ ye charming isles while I yet retain 
ar glimpse of you ! Receive the effusions of 
my heart, ere ye vanish forever. Long, long 
shall I retain a recollection of the moments 
spent in your contemplation. When I shall, 
return to my native world, when its cares shall 
press insupportably on my heart, I will hover 
over ye sacred scenes of felicity, will drop my 
te^ts amidst your murmuring streams, or vent. 
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my sighs among your fragrant zephei:s. While 
beholding you, ye blest children of simpUcity 
and virtue, partaking of the spontaneous fruhsj 
with the blended expression of joy and bene- 
V olence in your countenance, the grovelling de* 
sire of vveath shall vanish from ray thoughts, and 
unreasonable petulence depart my tranquil 
heart. > 

The genius told me, he should now t^e me 
to a part of the moon different from any I had 
yet seen. Hitherto, said he, the scenes wit- 
iiessed, have been principally of the soothing 
kind, but now you must string up your rnortal 
organs, and fortify your aspiring resolutions to 
encounter such as are dreadful, Yet we \vill 
not proceed with too much rapiditvy but wiU 
indulge our contemplative view' on the inter* 
mediate prospects which may arise. 

We soon found ourselves hovering over the 
awful cliffs and frightful inequalities of the 
shore, whose mystic extent we had thought be* 
yond the reach of the imagination. Here for a 
moment, we indulged our feelings in tracing 
the shaggy elevations and depressions of this 
ridge, which covered with trees of eternal bloom, 
scoped out its irregulr course, along the distant 
ocean until the sight was confused and we saw 
nothing distinctly. Moving forward sometimes 
over smooth forests, and sometimes over stu- 
pendous hills, we amused ourselves with ob- 
serving that while the former regions bloomed 
under the influence of genial warmth, the latter 
were oft desolate, and sometimes covered with 
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^▼eriasting ice and snow. One of these moun- 
tains was of an amazing height. Ascending its 
rugged brow, the parjts^of the moon below began 
to fade from our view, but looking above, new 
prospects arose successively above the mist, 
and burst in awful grandeur upon our sight. 
Sometimes we would behold inclosed in the 
side of the mountam, a lake, bearing fleaks of 
ice, thrown on it from above, and pouring out 
a torrent, which tumbling and foaming over the 
irregular and tremendous regions below, de- 
ludes the sight and is heard no more. But now 
the vegitable kingdom begins to disappear. A 
few stunted shrubs only are seen, their leaves 
withered up, shuddering under the piercing 
blast, or choaked with surrounding sun. But 
lo ! behold the stupendous bodies of ice and 
snow, which unfold to our rising progress, and 
the vivid colours, which dance in bright confu- 
sion before the dazzled sight. See the huge 
pieces of ice which, escaping from the ticklish 
hold and towering elevation, tumble down the 
sides of the mountain with a tremendous noise, 
andin theii^ precipitous course are dashed into 
a thousand pieces. Another sight of this kind 
struck me with such awful amazement, that 
when my drowning reason returned, it seemed 
as thod gh I had awaken^ from a trance. A heavy 
mass of snow, which had been collecting its 
bulk for ages from the roUing clouds, and whose 
ibu»datic»» seemed as solid as the eternal pillars 
of the universe, suddenly broke fromite awful 
hold andshook the jery nKmntain in its^trem^n- 

as 
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dous cowse. See how it dasbes the rocks, the 
ice, the snow, from each side of its terrible pro- 
gress. Sometimes it disappears behind a crag- 
gy ridge, and again it bursts upon the enrap- 
tered, the terrified sight, beaming a r%ht that 
could be compared to nothing but the fragment 
of a sun. In an instant it awfully breaks into 
several pieces. Some are dissipated like the 
scatterred foam of a torrent ; others are hid 
from the view by the rugged inequalities of the 
mountain ; and others, with irresistible velocity, 
pursue their obstinate course until they are 
seen and heard no more. 

No less striking was the course of a torrent, 
which, deriving its source from several stu- 
pendous cliffs of ice and snow, swept away the 
congealed foam and glittering icicles of its frosty 
bed, and rushed tremendous down the most 
irregular parts of the mountain. Suddenly it 
meets a towering ridge of snow, whose elevated 
top glitters and rejoices in the vivid rays of the 
sun, and at the foot of wLich it burrows, seems 
to escape forever from the sight, and to seek 
the interior bowels of the moon. But soon it 
bursty in foaming pride from itsobsciire retreat^ 
rolls on with equal energy and sublimity, and 
falls in one sheet to a distance below which I 
beheld with a mingled emotion of painful ter^ 
ror and delightful astonishment. 

But now behold the striking change which 
has taken place ! What mean the gloomy shades^ 
the darkened air that hang over the mountain 
apd obscure ey«-y suiround^ng prospect 1 Why 
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have those beitutiful colours u hich d^otced iu 
every fantastic shape, fled as the morning 
dream ! Oh heat ! thou divine principle, thou 
glorious agent in all the operations of the 6od 
of the universe, thou soul of the animal and 
vegitabic kingdoms, thou parent of the various 
and celestial shades of colour dispersed through 
the infinity of space; why alas ! hast thou de- 
serted my chilled and creeping blood, and left 
my acking heart surrounded with icicles? 
What means yonder impending cloud which 
seems to have assumed forever, the reign of the 
sun^ and which is casting around darkness and 
terror, instead of light and comfort ! Surely 
in its mysterious bosom are deposited the im- 
plements with which an avenging God is about 
to strike die moon from the universe ! See how 
the darkness spreads around and increases ! See 
how every distorted object is sinking in the 
general gloom ! While these reflections crowd- 
ed on my mind, the insupportable cold of those 
hedious regions, and the fierce wind, which 
sprang up, threatened a speedy termination to 
the lingering principle of life. I could no Ion- 
ger bear the pain or suppress my terror. •* Oh 
genius!" cried I, " thy celestial constitution is 
no doubt superior to the rage of adverse ele- 
ments: and thou canst probably pass with 
equal indifference through the flame of a burst- 
ing volcano, and the frost of an alpine cloud ; 
but I^ a frail son of a diminutive world, I who 
but yesterday arose in panting life from the 
sleeping dust^ am liable to be destroyed by a 
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thotrsand evilis and a thousand aocidents* The 
insupportable cold of these frozen regions has 
almost extinguished within me, the struggling 
spark of life, and however sublime may be the 
surrounding prospects, they must soon be as 
chaos to my lifeless frame !'* Scarcely had I 
uttered these words, when the genius pressed 
his hand to my cheek, which serving as an. elec- 
tive conductor to impart to me a portion of his 
celestial fire, a vivifying warmth rushed through 
my vcinsy and gave strength and delight to my 
system. Oh whaX a celestial change has taken 
place ! Henceforth I shall know something of 
the power of the divinity j and of those sub* 
lime orders who are eradicated with a portion 
of his elfiulgent glory ! The fierce wiiKJs howl- 
ing over the cliffs n^ich a few moments ago 
shook the terror of an approaching dissohition 
through my dispairing soul and tremblig frame ! 
now passed harmless by, or seemed only as the 
zephersof May, in breathing which, we expe- 
rience a languishing joy, and still bid them ex- 
pand their downy pillions* The terrific dark- 
ness which had be^n cast from the hovering 
clouds, and obscured the sun, the last refuge of 
feeble hope^ was now converted into the cooU 
ing shade, under which the weary traveller lays 
down his oppressive burthen and reposes- in. dew 
Hghtful rest* The increasing darkness^ into 
w^ich every surrounding' object seeutied to be 
plufiging asthe ikllbg into tl^ horrors of chaos, 
var-nishedi and my roQing eyes sp^rkKivg in the 
-^roatbni^ <»£ my system> seennedc tso^ (Si&use » 
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brilliance on every surrounditig object. TJiick 
fleeces of snowbegan to descend from the wbiten* 
ingcloud, but they now seemed no more than the 
brilliant shower of the blooming spring, and nei* 
ther chilled mjr feeling nor wet my persoi*. 
Where am I ? Am T really on the moon, or is 
it only a dream ? Or h^ve I in reality passed the 
vale of death, and is ibis the happiness allotted 
to the saint? Have Irenounc^ the last rem* 
nant of fi-ail mortality ? Oh ! welcome ta my 
kindred heart then^ ye Celestial joys of which 
on the darkness of the tlie earthii I could forni 
no conception ! Crowd on for I feel my divirie 
strength arise, my throbbing heart expand in 
proportion to your infinite and Vernal weight! 
Farewell, an everlasting farewell to earth and 
all its cares 1 I now drop over ye the last tear 
I shall ever shed; the last symptom of a lin* 
gering sorrow about to fly from my sparkling 
countenance forever; I stretch out my arms 
towards the God of the glorious universe : I 
long to fly to that eternal source of divine love ! 
I thirst, I burn to drink of those everlasting 
streams of felicity compared to which those <rf 
the earth are poisonous, putrid and nauseous ! 

After this vision (which had danced on my 
heart like the rays of the sun on the surround** 
ing piacles) had departed, and its transp<Kting*v 
effects, in some measure, diminished,my atteh* 
tion was caught by the unexpected movements 
of the genius, who directing his aseetiding 
flight, pierced the dark, the terrible cloud 
which 1 had a few moments before been cchiw 



{ 94 ) • 

templating* If this vapour seetnetl dark belotv^ 
it will readily be conjectured, how much more 
so it must have appeared, when actually shroud- 
ed in it, and to an extent of which I could 
form no conception. Proccedingt however^ 
with rapidity, we soon mounted above it. I 
stretched out my arms' to rise above the suffo- 
cating confinement, to meet the expected light 
and breathe in purer regions; but, while I ob* 
served the storm rdHng beneath,, how great was 
my surprise when I beheld another, -apparently 
of as great magnitude, and at as great a di$tance 
as that which from below I had just been con- 
templating. The same darkness was cast from 
it, and surrounding nature wore its deepest 
gloom. But what most of all excited my stu- 
pendous wonder and astonishment was to be- 
hold, in every direction, the snow descending 
from the clouds rolling distantly from above, 
whitening the rujajged mountains already cover- 
ed with unfathomable eternal heaps of ice and 
snow, and falling on the clouds already sending 
forth their copious showers below. Ah 1 said I, 
these are surely regions resigned to the dreary 
God of an eternal frost board winter ! Never more 
shall I see the light of the sun^ What emblem 
of land appears ? Naught strikes the eye but 
desolation and horror ! Here the rough the aw- 
ful power of those haggard spheres rides in the 
gloom of hovering clouds,to direct the impend- 
ing storm, or sits warmly clothed in fleaks of 
ice and snow, which chill the bloom of man to 
behold. Here he rejoices in the solitary sound 
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of thehowiing wind, or that of the fragments of 
ice falling down the rattling side of the moun- 
tain. Here he shrouds himself from light,save 
thatof^the streaming electric fire, and rejoices 
to see the congealing rain or descending snows 
increasing the hoary monuments of his eternal 
power ! 

While absorbed in the feelings which these 
reflections inspired, they vanished like a shadow, 
when, to my overwhelming amazement, I saw 
the genius a second time, rise to pierce the dis- 
tant, the awful storm which hovered above us. 
These vapours were far more extensive than 
the former. Clouds rolling on clouds, produ* 
ced a darkness which could be compared to 
nothing but chaos,and no object could be seen, 
iK)t even the parts of pur own persons. Some- 
times a dubious light would appear when we 
could faintly perceive the lumid snow freezing 
to our clothes ; and again it would be extin* 
guished in a darkness, more expressive than 
ever, a gloom resembling the vale of death, and 
from which I felt as though I should never 
emerge. But oh, let me not complain ! since 
through the kind^ the interposing power of the 
genius,! rose above any thing like fear or ter^ 
ror ! How delightfully did I feel it to pierce 
into the most gloomy as well as the miost vivid 
scenes of nature, to turn my back on the sons 
of earth and their petty concerns, and enjoy a 
species of feeling with which they can never be 
touched! Roll on then, ye clouds; thicken 
ye glooms of darkness ! Ye thunders roar, and 
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ye lightnings stream ! I can ei^oy, in turn, 
dazzling illumination, and the chaotic gloom, 
and still seem to rise above the wreck of mat- 
ter, still breathe increasing rapture ! 

After passing through this lunar night, (if 
I may be allowed the expression) a scene 
opened to my view, as astonishing, as it was 
unexpected. The sun burst upon us in daz« 
zling splendour, and we found ourselves at 
the top of the mountain, which, stretching for- 
ward into an extensive region, presented in 
^very view the most glittering and fantastic 
shapes of ice. I felt as though I was in a 
celestial sphere, and while my heart palpitated 
with the most divine emotions, I scarcely dared 
open my teeble eyes to encounter the dazzling 
brilliance of the complicated scene. Rocks, 
vessels, steeples, castles, and every other shape 
"which imagination can frame, gave an endless 
variety to the enchanting prospect. The novel 
beauty of the scenery was increased by the 
scarlet clouds rooling along the sides of the 
mountain. Ah ! why do I attempt to describe 
my feelings ? The copious tears falling on 
my paper bldt out my words, and bid me 
renounce the fruitless attempt. Surely not 
more delicious are the emotions of the saint, 
who, having literally burst the chains of death 
and escaped the persecutions of a bigoted or 
blood-thirsty world, beholds the gate of hea- 
ven opening to receive him, sees the light of 
the countenance of the Great Eternal, hears 
the melting sounds of golden harps, the jayful^ 
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accfkniatidrts of iMumerable hosts of dngek *; 
and* meets all the joys of everlasting felicity. 
I- could scarcely berieve that the prospect 
which' opened in this efevated and sple.idid 
region had any eomiectidn with the planet 
beneath' me. The scenes appeared caiculifed 
onJy for the enjoyment of pure intelligence, 
who havrng escaped from the corporeal want?^ 
the infatuating passions, the corroding misercs 
of a world, torn with conflicting evils, spend 
the rapturous days of eternity in contemplatin 5 
the glorious worlcs of the eternal Creator. 
Ah ! cried I, why should I descend from this 
celestial sphere, or return to that unhappy 
world, whose contracted carts and ignoble 
pursuits, stifBe every generous sentiment, every 
elevated conception ; where men pursue, 
fhrowgh briars and branvbtes, empty and de- 
lusivie sihadows, add weary out a wretched 
lift to obtain thati which, when possessed, 
conveys no real satisfaction. *Tis there, 
thM beings possessing a littte power, or sur- 
rounded with a little pompv but in no res- 
pect superior to theif speeiJes, receive the 
worship which should belong: only to the 
cfleaitor of sun^ afnd worlds, aftd the various 
and sublime' sceYies' which I have beheld with 
rapture unutterable. *Tis there that man's in- 
fatuated passions give a^ distorted and delusive 
appearance to every surrounding object, that 
he mistakes misery for happiness ; the shadow 
for the substance ; a contracted pride for an 
deletdted superiority ; and empty ostentation 
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for real greatness. Tis there that he mistaVes 
his own errors for those of his fellow-creatures; 
and often regards a bloody persecution of 
others, for a just defence of his own rights, 
Tis there, that in matters relating, as he con- 
ceives, to his religious duties, or eternal wel- 
fare, he mistakes the form for the substance, 
^nd oft regards cruelty to roan as piety to God. 
Tis there, that he raises to heaven, hands yet 
reeking with the blood of his fellow-creatures, 
perhaps more innocent than himself, only be- 
cause his fantastical zeal told him they Were 
the enemies of God ; and acts whose attro. 
cious commission is only worthy the savage of 
the dark wilderness, he considers as highly 
pleasing to the bountiful God of the brilliant 
universe. Tjs there, that his solicitude for 
his imaginary rights is the pestilence which 
assails his real ones, and that his self love digs 
the grave of his happiness. Tis there, that 
under the pressure of misfortunes, real or im- 
aginary, he oft flies to a poison, instead of a 
remedy, find plunges into a course which re- 
duces him to the skeleton of what he was. 
Tis there, that man, ever prone to exaggerate 
the virtues of himself, and the faults of his 
species, looks around with affected contempt 
or real grief, on the depravity of the world, 
while if it was not such as his own, he would 
behold it in a more amiable, a more cheering 
light. Tis there, that solitary instances of un- 
suspecting virtue are, amidst the general chi- 
canery, oft converted into a consuming blaze, 
which preys on the person who exhibits them. 
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and reduces. him to a wreck in which he ia 
vain looks for assistance from his former ene- 
naies under the disguise of friends ! Oh ! why 
cannot I always be governed by the celestial 
feelings which now expand my heart ? Why 
cannot I always view the world in the colour 
in which it now appears. In whatever sphere 
of action I may be placed, why cannot my con- 
duct flow as light from yonder's eternal lumina- 
ry. Or rather, oh genius, take me to scenes yet 
more celesti^U scenes as far superior to these, 
as are these to the planet beneath us, or to the; 
world of my nativity, and which to be felt 
must be seen. Conduct me td spheres, whos^ 
colours dance, and glitter, but whose novelty 
eternity itself cannot wear away v where the 
variety of shapes is endless,, but which are in- 
accessible to mortal touch; "where music 
transports, withput the aid of mechanical ex- 
ertion ; where angels love without the stain 
. of sordjd interest; where they delight each 
other with celestial strains of eloquence, with- 
out vanity or emulation ; where they see at a 
glance, the connection and beauty of the 
.boundless Universe, and where their genuine 
food, is the extatic contemplation of the bril- 
liant works of that creator whose goodness 
embracing the universe, called them from 
nothing into a splendid and eternal existence^ 
The genius smiled with sympathy on the 
happy state of my feelings; and his cheeks 
glowed with delight while his ears fed on my 
jcomaotic strains.. Be not anxious^ said he^ 
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; to escape from that sphere in ix^hlch God has 
placed you, but cheerfully perforin your duty, 
conformably to the light received from hea- 
ven, and when you are summoned to another 
world you need not dread the sentence of dU 
vine wisdom. That you have passions, like 
the rest of your species, will never be imputed 
to you as a crim6, but you must stand respon*- 
sible for the use you have made of the talents 
given you. Your mental nature is not fitted 
for the enjoyment of celestial happiness, nor is 
/ it consistent with the felicity of man, to pry 
too intensely into mysteries, either temporal or 
eternal, which are above his comprehen^oQ* 
But, I confess, (oh man, and I rejoice in doing 
so), that the romantic effusions which have 
burst from you, I have listened to with a de^ 
lightful swell of approbation. It shews that 
your aspiring heart is susceptible of sublime 
emc^ions* It proves that you can raise your 
eyeb in iidoring rapture of that bejng, whose 
works you contemplate with wonder aiid 
amazement, and who called you from dutt, 
from chaos, to all that you now are. It indi- 
cates that your throbbing love for the human 
species is |)ounded only by the world in which 
you reside, and that you can weep tears over 
their wretched condition. It shews that you 
can gloriously rise above the clouds of your 
native world, ^nd burning with inspiration, 
can behold it in all its infatuation and ail its 
madness. It evinces that you can plunge into 
the ages pf countless eternity^ and form con* 
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ceptions of a future state, as great as tlie 
feeble connection between the swelling soul 
and its frail tabernacle will permit. It pro- 
claims that though breathing in a terraqueous 
?^lobe, and separated by the clouds of death 
rom eternal wonders, that you can yet muse 
among angels, and shew by your throbbing 
heart, . bright rolling eyes, and suspended 
breath, the more than natural sympathy which 
binds you to them forever ! It announces 
that your mind, borrowing an illumination 
from countless clusters of suns and worlds, 
gilds with divine light the partial or apparent 
evils of the condition of man in his lower cs* 
fate, and that> rejoicing in the felicity of exis- 
tence, you Jong, to return to the bosom of that 
God whose bright glories only can bestow a 
happiness commensurate to your aspiring cbn* 
ceptions ! The genius here ceased. My heart 
melted, or rather died within me, as the last 
words fell from his tongue. I gave him a fee- 
ble look, my soul was in my countenance : 
he stretched out his hands towards me ; I 
yielded to his embraces ; and tears of an 
indescribable joy flowed welcome from my 
eyes ! 

Having spent many delicious hours in the 
contemplation of the enchanting prospects, 
hours which flowed imperceptibly like the 
scarlet clouds, rooling along the glittering side 
of the mountain, we proceeded forward. Our 
undirected course was like that of the mean-. 
dering stream which glides imperceptibly be- 
I2 
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neath the adthiring eye, and flows tbroygfa 
the most brilliant scene of variegated na* 
ture. We proceeded in the midst of the 
scarlet clouds which flowed along with us 
through the majestic air, and amused our** 
selves in viewing the beautiful combinations 
successively exhibited in their fantastic 
motions. Sometimes they would collect in 
one glowing scene around us, as though to 
give pomp to our progress, or sooth our feel- 
ings, when they would impart a scarlet 
tinge to every surrounding prospect, to the 
distant plains as to the towering mountains, 
the blooming vegitation, as well as the icy 
regions : then they would part, when the 
blue serenity of the sky appeared with dou- 
ble beauty. I seemed to behold it for the 
flrst time, and to awaken as from a dream. 
Confounded in the brilliant groups ^f these 
singular vapours, often did the sun appear 
wholly obscured, the moon exhibited in one 
view, oceans of flowing gold; in another, 
vegetable regions hanging their bending bran- 
ches beneath golden blossoms and fruit ; and 
in a third, golden mountains raising their 
towering heads into the bright regions whence 
they received their hue. But how delightfully 
was I astonished at beholding, through some 
eflfort of the genius, all the beauties which 
spring scatters over the bright regions she 
traverses, transfered in miniature to the very; 
clouds in which we were roving. Flowers 
bloomed, trees moved their branches;, and 
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streams murmured around/ The carnatio|i 
b]ush of the rose was distinctly seen, or 
charmingly confounded with the purple hue 
of the clouds j the tree waved its flowery 
boughs amidst the curling movements of the 
same bodies; and the stream flowed along 
with these mystic vapours as though pursuing 
the course they direct. Vines inaccessible to 
the touch entwined around us» and displayed 
their glittering tints amidst the brilliance of 
the scene. The beauties of these eternal re- 
gions, which extended far around, I could not 
always distinguish from the actual features 
of the moouy or tell where the one ended or 
the other began« Oh, how did I then wish 
that these precious moments could have lasted 
forever ! How did I fear that some unlucky 
accident, some fatal occurrence, would destroy 
the delicious enchantment ! But« it was ex- 
tended perhaps to a period as great as my frail ' 
nature was capable of bearing. 

We at length perceived, through openings a- 
mong the clouds, an elevation rising beyond the 
spho^ of sight, covered, as usual, with ten thou* 
sand sparkling shapes of ice and snow. While 
I was viewing . this stupendous but beautiful 
prospect with mingled feelings of terror andr 
delight, the genius enveloped in crimson clouds 
mounted above it. The prospect which, from 
below, appeared a perfect pinnacle now stretch. 
ed out into a plain as extensive as it was ele- 
vated. While I was here viewing thesur- 
nmnding scenery composed of glittering half 



I 104 j| 

moons, fragments' of suns, and every such &n- 
tast;)C shape, while indulging that sublime tran- 
quility, arising from a towenng elevation ab ove 
the ignoble sphere of human action, the voice 
ot tli^ genius suddenly attracted my attention. 
5* Fot ages have these stupendous heaps been 
increasing from the pregnant clouds rolling 
over them, or the falling^ snow and rain from 
yet more elevated regicms. For ages have the 
bleak winds howled over the pointed fragments 
of the desolate prospect. But soon will a 
strange revolution take place: soon wilt the 
hidden crater of a vdcano long Choaked with 
unfathomable loads of congealed liquid, burst 
ks fetters and pour out its sparkling volumes 
of ascending flame, and its rolling curls of 
smoke. The combustibte materials are now 
working in their bed, and the dreadful moment 
is at hand.'' •! he genius had hardly uttered these 
words when a tremendous uproar in the depths 
of the mountain, confirmed his prediction. 
This had scarcely began to abate before a se- 
cond and a third succeeded with increasing 
terror. It threatened to shake the mountain to 
its very centre, to tear asunder its hidden parts, 
and lay open the dreadful secrets of the tremen- 
dous operation. The hoary heaps of ice and 
snow cracked and burst, fell into shattered 
pieces, and several awful masses, rushing down 
the preci^tous sides of the mountain, threaten* 
ed to crush every thing in their dreadful course. 
In the midst of this tremendous uproar, the 
ttackcQing volumes ^f smoke began to roll in 
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every direction. Bursting from their soarce 
with increa^ng fury, they threatened to obscure 
the mountain^ the moon itself^ and, to envelope 
ourselves in the suffocating, the universal 
g^oom. But behold the astonishing change 
which. now takes place ! A vc^ume of burn- 
ing strata issues from the labouring crater, and 
ascending in sparkling rage, approaches so near 
our feet as to impart a sensible warmth. The 
clouds on each side, and in every view are con- 
verted into golden or silvery fleeces ; die rnoun^ 
tainous irregualities are beautifully gilded ; the 
whole horrizon sparkles, and the sun becomes 
dim in the celestial blaze. While viewing with 
palpitating heart, this sublime phenomenon, 
and contempbaing, with increasing joy, the 
brxiliant surrounding scenes, delight almost 
yielded to terror, when I saw a rising sparkling 
stream, which imparting its light to the most 
distant jiarts of the moon, soared above us to a 
great di^ance, and spreading out its .* glowing 
materials, would certainly have fallen on us, had 
not the genius, steering in a circuitous direc* 
tton, still mounted above it. From the glorious 
height at which we were now hovering, we con* 
tinucd to contemplate, with inexpressible feel* 
ings, the various sublimities of the surrounding 
exhibition. Sometimes the flames would seem 
to subside, and would fall towards the surface 
of the mountain : and suddenly this would 
shoot up to a distance but little beneath our 
feet : sometimes spreading out, they would em« 
brace a greater space ; and £tgaia they would 
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unite into a condensed stream ; and frequently 
they were divided into several volumes often 
changing their astonishing course. 

The eruption of the flames had now, in a 

measure, subsided; but tlte internal wearing 

continued, even with increasing loudness i 

when a sudden phenomenon caught our atten^- 

tion. Boiling rivers of a heavy and condensed 

fluid, swelling in bursting bubles, issued from 

the crater of the volcano, and rolling over hedi- 

ous precipices, pursued their headlong courses 

until they were seen no more. The number 

and magnitude of these torrents^ if such they 

could be called, and their glowing heat, in 

which they resembled melted iron> produced a 

sudden metamorphosis in every adjacent object. 

^he stupendous and awful rocks of ice and 

snow &U inta streaming liquid^ and served to 

swell the rage, or aggrevate the terrors of the 

descending rivers. Valies which filled up with 

snow, had exhibited their smooth and glittering 

surface ; suddenly displayed their dark depths 

and shaggy fragments. Groud, which for cen* 

turieshad been congealed under their loads, 

suddenly opened to view, and,, with, ascending 

vapours, hailed the joyous influence of the sun. 

Rocks of amazing magnitude, which had been 

covered and closed up in the general waste, now 

rose their towering heads and everlooked the 

scene. Indeed, while the external surfaces or 

|>arts of the moon fell into ruins i a new crea* 

tion arose from chaos. 



I 107 ) 

How different is the feeling with which I now 
call these scenes to my recollection, and that 
which their actual view inspired. In their re^ 
exhibition, they rushed upon my vital organs 
with a sublime swell, not altogether without 
some severity; but in review my pulse beats 
lanqu id, tears gush from my eyes, I sigh, liose 
all relish for human affairs ! * 

It was, I suppose, the effects of these scenes 
too awfully sublime, that awakened me from 
my slumber, I looked up ; several of my Lu« 
Tiarian friends were arranged around me in a 
circle, with a smile playing on their counten- 
ance, as though it had been but a moment 
since I had fallen into refreshing slumber. 
They stretched out their benevolent hands to 
raise me from the cold earth : but why did I 
start bacl^: with my eyes wildly fixed in a dif- 
ferent dfrection ? Did some new object of 
the moon strike ray attention, compared to 
which the scenes of my late excursion with 
the genius were totally eclipsed? No! It 
was the sight of my native distant planet, but 
half illuminated) and dim in the superior splen- 
dour of the sun. Gracious God ! is it possible 
that yon diminutive orb, which I could appa* 
nently grasp in my hand or kick about as chil- 
dren do their foot-ball, can be the great world 1 
Can that speck^ which through the magnitude 
of surrounding prospects of this lesser world 
on which I standi scarcely attracts attention, 
or keeps alive the action of vision, be the great 
primary, of which the moon is only a satellite; 
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the dupendons mhabited globe, on whose ele- 
vated mountains, covered with perpetual saowy 
I oft have stood, penetrated with amazement^ 
while my confused sight endeavoured in vain 
to take rn the extent of the surrounding pros* 
pects. Ye various races of men, black Afri* 
can, red Indian, brown Tartar, roaming wild- 
ly over wide extended countries, or continents, 
whither are ye fled, and why no traces of ye 
seen ! Ye cities resounding with the voice of 
human beings, or the noise of human opera- 
tions ; sending put your commodities to every 
country of a world, much larger than this, on 
which I am lost, and reviewing in return, the 
various productions of every clime, why have 
ye disappeared ? Ye oceans, enclosing innu- 
merable isles and dividing great quarters of an 
unexplored world, sometimes smooth zs the 
manor, and sometimes foamiiig among the 
clouds, why is no ripple, no shade of you seen ? 
Ye rivers, sometimes arising among frightful 
precipices of ice, which deny the approach of 
human footsteps, and sometimes* from shady 
and flowery scenes, where various species cif 
animals resort to quench, their thir^,. sometimes 
flowing over precipitous and gloomy wilds, 
atid sometimes over smooth and highly cultiva- 
ted regions, ye also have drawn close t^^r im* 
penetrable veil! How many great eventsmay 
now be passing on that world ! In one place, 
perhaps, hundreds are^ flying from the dbsolsfe^- 
ing fury of a volcaixic emiption^ ia atiother 
thousands may be expiring in the saqguinaty 
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field. At this moment how many are jusf im- 
erging into life : and as great, perhaps, are the 
nutnbers who are yielding their last breath on 
beds of sickness. Many are elated at a pros- 
perous change of fortune ; or, the prospect of 
a new accumulation of honour or profit, a^id 
others are weeping in unavailing sorrow over 
present adversity^ or approaching gloom. In 
one place the groups of indolence are seen 
indulging their unjointed chat, or pursuing, 
with heedless steps, their uncontrouled ram- 
bles ; in another, the sons of labour are beheld 
sweating beneath the rugged burthen of their 
drugery, or pursuing the laborious course 
marked out by their commanding tyrant. 
There the glittering ball-room, or the splendid 
theatre opens a scene of gay amusement to the 
crowds of fashion ; and a few paces from it, 
the dungeon tells of its groaning slaves and the 
gibbet displays its dying victims. 

While indulging this reverie, my Lunarian 
friends collected around me, took hold of my 
person, and sometimes fixing their eyes on me 
and sometimes on the earth, they seeifed to 
remain for a while perfectly petrified. ** Oh 
tell us !*' at last, said they, through the assis* 
tance of occular demonstration some of the 
ponders of yonder world. What mean those 
f^int and rugged shades which are so indis- 
tinctly confounded together ? 

liand It is not the conspicuous figure of the 
earth, or its shades that produces my astonish- 
n^ent: J start to think that a great world of 
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land' and water, of burning deserts and fertile 
tracts, of unexplored wilds and civilized re- 
gions, should appear so confused, so dimina- 
live. 

Luna. Alas, ye dubious spots, why are ye 
so indistinct, and why involved in so much 
mystery ! 

Rand. The time is rapidly approaching when 
she will appear more conspicuous : for as the 
moon from the earth appears bright at night 
and pale in the day ; so the earth from the 
moon must wear a similar aspect at each of 
these periods. Great as is the size of the earth, 
her light is lost and herself eclipsed in the re- 
fulgent splendour of that yet larger and won- 
derful luminary the sun. 

I now ascended with my companion, a lu- 
nar mountain, rising like the mystic vapour, 
lowering to celestial regions. From our hea- 
\enly elevation, I amused myself in viewing 
the extensive and beautiful scenes below : the 
various species of animals somewhat resem- 
bling, yet differing from those of the earth, the 
shady^^oves, apparently the asylum of angels^ 
the rivulets winding through their mazy course 
and gradually escaping from the eye. In a 
more distant view, I beheld a widely extended 
ocean, which, glittering in the rays of the sun, 
stDl invited forward the excursions of the eye ; 
in another, appeared the blue mystic ridge of a 
distant mountain, in contemplating which, I 
felt as though I could have slept away the age 
of eternity. ^ 
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But beautiful as were the prospects, thev 
could not confine my attention ; too tumultu- 
ous were my feelings for this. I seemed to 
hover between the earth and the moon ; and 
Iny soul plunged into the contrasted wonders 
of the two planets. On yonder orb stretches 
forth the wild woods of America,* where roams 
uncontrouled, the fierce Indian, displaying 
qualities which excite mingled feeling of asto- 
nishment and terror. Placing all his glory in 
strength of body and intrepidity of mind, he 
climbs the steepest precipices, and swins the 
most rapid rivers ; he meets, undismayed, the 
hedious yells of his blood-thifsting enemy, or 
sings his death song, and mocks his murderers 
in the midst of the agonies of death. Asto- 
nishing creatures of desolating valour and un- 
tutored strength, I view you with feelings allied 
to those with which I contemplate the wild pro- 
ductions of nature, by which you are surroud- 
cd! Your irresistible strength and amazing 
feats of activity, like the foaming torrent, the 
frightful pricipice, or the streaming lightning, 
I behold with wonder; but your'smguinary 
cruelty, like the roaring of lions and tygers, 
resounding through the dark gloom, or the car- 
nage exhibited in their bloody contests, strike 
terror through the soul. . 

There Africa opens her unexplored deserts 
of scorched and burning sands ; and the naked 
negro sweating beneath meridian beams, oft 
looks around, m vain, for a stream from which 
to quench his thirst, or a tree under which to 
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repose his limbs* There he pursues, thrott^ 
ivilds and groves, hia bounding garnet and raised 
little above his fellow beasts of the wood,^ spends 
a life of ignorant happiness and contented mis* 
cry. Fortunate if he can enjoy, undisturbedi his 
wild habits and native woods ; but, ah ! the 
.white man, the real savage, whom he dreads, 
suddenly arrests his rising liberty, leads him with 
chains, and the piercing shrieks of mingled an^ 
guish and dispair are unheeded and unheard. Tis 
in vain, that he looks around for an opportunity 
to put aa end to a life of insupportable bur- 
then ; in vain do the tears roll down his cheeks; 
in vain does his bosom labour with an anguish 
of which he has no friend to participate ; ia vain 
does he burst out into sudden transport of dis- 
pair that disdain all bounds. Chained to the^ 
sickening vessel he views the fragments of his 
dear native country, until eveiy part of it dis- 
appears forever ! Oh what a clcmd of distract* 
Ing agony then shrouds him ! He falls at die 
foot of his master, and with tears that might 
melt a rock, implores of him to put an end Xo 
his miserable lif<^, but implores in vain. 

Between the Arabian and Persian gulfs, 
stretching from the wide Indian ocean, the brown 
Arab roams his . solitary deserts, and breathes 
his scorching clime. There he has proudly 
maiiUained through ages immemorial, his high* 
valued liberty ; and meets with equal fortitude, 
tile advancing enemy and awful pillars of roll* 
ing sand* There the wandering and weary 
traveller is compelled to fall on his face to avoid 
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ihttAmtingtSbctB of the fierce samiet ; and the 
^mel, having an instinctiye knowledge of its 
dfcaded approach} makes an unusual noise, and 
thrusts his most into the scorching sand. Such 
of the human and brute species as fall a vit- 
tim to its rage, soon have their languid and 
heavy limbs mortified ; and even the vegitation 
where in solitary spots it grows, bends and 
withers under its influence, or falls and dies 
under its blasts. 

But ye reveries, I now bid ye depart from my 
thoughts ; behold, a period is approaching, arid 
a sight about to be exhibited which cannot but 
be interesting to a man who delights to survey 
the features of different worlds as others do in 
viewing the countries of the individual globe, 
on which they happen to be born. The sun, 
the glorious sun, after his ' glittering course 
through the tedious lunar day^ comprising near 
thirty days on earth, is about to take his majes- 
tic exit beyond the distant mountains. Had I 
been in the plains beneath, I should have felt 
biiried alive: my feelings would have rose to 
my throat ; and I should have stretched out 
my arms and vented my ejaculations for a more 
elevated station, whence to behold the prospect, 
I should have climbed the steepest precipice, 
pierced the thickest gloom, or have hung heed- 
less on the fragments of a rock on the steeps oC 
a hiHr or mountain. Ah ! I should have envy- 
cd the glorious privilege of the birds as tJiey 
soared aloft aipid looked down upon me. 
K 2' 
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Happy elevation on which T stand ! I b&Hdid 
with rapture, alas ! o£ too short duration, ihe 
descent of the mmilated sun, and the last 
gtimmoringof his scattering rays! I beheld 
the scarlet giowycommunicate to the mountains 
and the clouds, and the orange tinge, with 
which the waving v^gitation was universally 
adorned. 

But as the clouds of darkness began to hover 
around, thoughts of a different hue took pos* 
session of my breast. How exquisitely is; the 
mind effected by external objects : and who csoi 
count or class the shades of feeling, excited by 
scenes in which we are casually placed. The 
sparkling day and the midnight gloom produce 
sensations somewhat similar to those of the open 
smile, and the forbidding frown ; and hence, 
perhaps; angels are generally described as en« 
circled in a golden cloud, and ghosts are always 
the offering of brooding darkness^ or of minds 
as glooiny as darkness itself* But soaring as I 
bad done, above storms and volcanoes, 1 was 
not the slave of chimeras of this tribe, my re- 
flections, like myself, were of a more serious 
cast, and related rather to practical matters than 
theoretical reveries. Hovering between two 
worlds, adapted bynature to the laws of the onci 
yet breathing the atmosphere of the other — ^I 
shrunk from the tedious lunar night, as it 
stretched out before me. "Alas!*' said I, 
** what agreeable employment, or diverting r^*. 
taxation can I find through the whole of tt;^is 
gloomy period, exiled ^4^oth from my native 
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planet and diat on which I stand. J^all I soar 
through the milky way, and feed on the iaex- 
luiustible reflections they suggested? Shall I 
rove through the depths of groves, or h^g over 
the impending torrent and indulge my thoughts 
on the wonderful power of nature, by which 
she adapts means to ends, and suits her various 
creatures to the laws of their respective tvorlds. 
Shall I henceforth absolve myself forever from 
all connection with a living creature — consider 
rayself an inhabitant of the universe only^ with 
nothing to amuse me but the internal resources 
of reflection, or the external beauties of nature. 

In the midi^ of these thoughts, I cast my 
eyes upward, beheld the earth shining brigh( 
in her nocturnal reign, while she had nearly 
approached her full. But what impressed me 
with the greatest astonishment was, beholding 
her distinctly turning on her axis, a circum- 
stance which I had not before observed, and a 
phenomenon, of which a transitory life spent on 
her surface, could have afforded me no intima- 
tion. Being, much larger than her satellite, 
she of course appeared more luminous than 
does the latter, viewed from a station on. the 
earth, and comparing her shades with my geo- 
graphical knowledge of the planet, I thought I 
could pretty clearly recognize them. 

I now recollected my promise, and standing 
at the trunk of an old tree growing an^ong soli- 
tary rocks on the side of the mountain^ and my 
companions around me, I began. 
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The dark shade ye now behold^ dioi^h ap- 
parently, not larger than my hand, is the great 
Pacific Ocean, stretching from the north to the 
south pole, and extending from the eastern ex- 
tremity of Africa, to the western coast of unex- 
plored America. It is imerspersed with innu« 
merable mountains of a smaller or larger size> 
and inhabited by human beings more or less 
advanced in civilization. There are the society 
islands, whose inn^ent inhabitants have ex« 
tended the hand of friendship and protection to 
all Europeans, whom chance or misfortune has 
driven on their shores; the islands of Papua 
and New Guinea, whose inhabitants waging an 
eternal war with each other, devou,r the prison- 
ers they take in battle ; the Sandwich islsuids^ 
where the great Cook, after bravely exploring 
the seas of that world, fell a victim to the mis- 
guided ferocity of the natives ; the Carolines, 
whose people believe the eternal God of the 
universe, descends to bathe in a lake of one of 
their isles ; thcrLadrone group, whose natives 
before the landing of the first European vessel, 
imagined that they were the only people on 
that world, and that the first man and woman 
were made of a rock on one of their isles ; and 
a thousand others, endless to enumerate. The 
little whitish speck, which you faintly discern 
to the left, is the island or rather the continent 
of New Holland, whose wretched inhabitants 
are said to be overwhelmed in greater barbarity^ 
and to approach nearer baboon species, than 
any other people, on that plai]^t« In the most 
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prominent part of the earthy and htidaediatelf 
under the burning equater, are the East India 
islands^ which we cannot see, thouo^h some of 
them have mountains. which overlook tliedis* 
tant plains beneath^ and which nourish distinct 
races of men. 

Now^ begin to appear the specks of the vast 
continent of Asia, extending from the Pacific 
to the Atlantic, from the Arctic to the Indian 
Oceans. It lies to the right of the shade be- 
neath us, which is the Indian Ocean, and is 
somewhat obscured by the convexity of the 
eartb* It is characterised by wide spread de* 
serts through v^ich the wild natives rove un« 
controuled, without knowing, or wishing to 
know, the blessings of a setded habitation : and 
by immeasurable chains of mountains, which^ 
climbing aloft above the rolling clouds, over* 
loc^ the lightiui^ flash, the thunders roar, and 
the bursting storms beneath. The first country 
of consequence on the quarter of the globe 
which has op^ed to our undistinguished sight, 
is China, proudly boasting a greater antiquity 
than what most other nations assign to the earthy 
and supporting a population astonishing beyond 
conception, and superior to that of any other 
region of that orb. There as many people are 
said to exist on water as on land, and there the 
beds of lakes and ponds are cultivated; and 
producing useful vegitables, amply reward the 
sagacious industry of tlie natives. There, every 
part of the united country are <:onaected toge- 
ther by numerous canals, ai^d the people thus f 
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formed into one family. There flourish isnu- 
merable towns of git»ter population than what 
is to be found on any other part of the esffth. 
In that spot was born one of the most enlight^* 
ened ornaments of human nature — ^that eVer iU 
kiminated the dark world beneath us. There 
lived the divine Confucious, who jH'eached a 
• sublime and exalted morality, devoted an active 
life to the instruction of his ungrateful country- 
men; but^alas! died of sorrow and chagrin, 
in contemplating the incurable disorders of the 
jjloomy age in which he lived. Extraordinary 
nation ! while I hover over thee, I feel the min- 
gled conflicting emotions of admiration and 
disgust, of joy and sorrow ; lyhere the useful 
arts have obtained the highest cultivation, yet 
where the people are degraded and oppresised 
by a despotio and a cruel governments Ye 
privileged and ye rich, who conipel your ser- 
vants to carry you through the streets in^ your 
sedans, to fah you while idly, reposed on your 
cushfons, and to cut up the food on your plates ; 
in whom pride has supplanted benevolence, and 
wha are rather the forms than the substance of 
men; ye may be happy ; as happy as the per- 
verse nature of man will admit : but ye think 
not of the condition of the poor, who are com- 
pelled from dire necessity, to eat every species 
of animal? in virhatever w^y it may have died^ 
and whose heavy labour (worse than that of do- 
mestic brutes) c^^ot always stop tY^ tears of 
a starvi»g, raggedy dispairing family* 
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Adjacent to this country, is the land of Tibet, 
no traces of which can by us be seen, compos* 
ing an elevated territory, and giving birth to 
two great rivers (and- many others) which water 
the country we have just considered. Its in- 
accessible mountains, covered with immovea- 
ble everlasting ridges of snow, attract the gaze 
of the traveller many leagues off. The houses 
of the country are large and built of stone, and 
the inhabitants (according to the scale of civili- 
zation on earth) are said to be in a tolerable state 
of improvement though not the highest. But 
oh ! into what clouds of darkness does super- 
stition plunge her deluded followers! Tis 
there that a.frail being under the title of the 
grand Lama, in no respect superior to his spe- 
cies, object to pains and sickness, calamities 
and death, i&i. not only adored as a sovereign^ 
but worshiped as a God, and believed to be im- 
mortal. With every evidence of his tottering 
morality, before them, they nevertheless be- 
lieve that he possesses aU the attributes of God> 
and that when he dies, he has only assumed a 
new form, which is the object of their anxious 
search to discover. Surrounding tribes travel 
thousands of miles through rugged tracts^ tremb- 
lingly approach* his revered presence, and fall 
at his feet. He condescends to lay his hand 
on their head, and they imagine they thus ob- 
tain a remission of all their sins. 

Yet farther t<» the we$t is Hindoston, a country 
still more civilized, and like China, boasting a 
great antiquiQr. . Through it runs the celebrated^ 
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rivers, the Indus and the Ganges, the last of 
which has never been traced to its source, 
while the inhabitants believe its foundation is in 
heaven, and that by bathing in it they are clen- 
sed of all their sins. Tis there that the women 
on the death of their husbands, deem it a sacred 
duty to ascend the funeral pile, in which the 
deceased husband is laid, which they do not 
with sorrow, but joy, and think they go with 
him to regions of eternal happiness. 

To the north of these countries are the vast re- 
gions of Tartary and Russia. There the wan- 
dering tribes of theformer, as free as the winds 
diiEtthowl over their uncultivated country, drive 
their flocks from place to place, and are con- 
stantly chan^ng their transitory residence. 
There the wide empire of Russia, under man- 
agement of a few enterprising princes has burst 
from barbarous obscurity and become enam- 
Qured of the sciences of Europe. Yet there is 
always in man, a strong attachment to old cus- 
toms to which, even from more happy, more 
enlightened conditions, he still looks back with 
mingled emotions not easy to be described. 
Hence many of the hardy Russians find no 
clothing equal to their sheepskin garments ; no 
employment so dear to their hearts as the rug- 
ged chace ; and no charms comparable to the 
wild woods. From the northern situation of 
the country and its contigmty to the frozen 
Arcdc Ocean, it is extremely cold, Tis there 
that ice is frozen so inconceivably hard, that 
houses and fumitureare said to have been made 
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ofit^^^ caimc»i consCrucied to perform its 
operation without bursting* In this country 
no persoa is thought to be secure of happiness 
in ttiat mysterious world which is yet tocome» 
When a persoa dies, a priest signs a passport 
aodressed to Su Nicholas, who is desired to in^ 
t^lat St« Peter to open tbe gi^tes of heaven, as 
the deceased is declared to have lead a christian^ 
life. Strange phenomenon of human infatua^ 
ticHi : as though the putrid body ascended to 
heaven : or, the eternal Ruler/ whose glance 
takes in the univerae and penetrates the secrets 
of every hesot, could be influenced, or mislead^ 
by the presumptuous attestations of a creature 
of his own f(»*mation. 

Now would appear ,the countries of Persia 
and Arabia, could our opticks, at this distance 
distinguish them. Per^, which once sent out 
such amazing armies, with tbe vain expecta- 
tioii of subduing the compact and patriotic 
states of Greece ^ but whose grandeur is now. 
destroyed, and -whose territory reduced to a 
comparatively small compiss. Arabia^ whose 
barren sands,as though cursed by n^ure, scarce- 
ly yield a suf^ioft to the wandering natives, 
who, Uiottgh lK)$pitable in their houses to stran* 
gters,. think themselves authorised in robbing 
all whom d^y meet in their excursions* On 
tliis dreary spot was bom the great, the ambi-: 
tious Mahomet. Determined to gain an earth* 
ly dbmhiion under a religious cloak, assum* 
iug the character of a heavenly messenger, and 
publishing a religion calculate to tacinaic the 
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passions of the multitude, he established it by 
fire and sword, in many countries, where his 
name is still heard with awe, and worshiped as 
a prophet and an inspired man. To the north 
of these tracts, is Turkey, one of the countries 
w hich have shut their eyes to the light of rea- 
son, and bowed their neck to the yoke of the 
cruel Mahomet, whose actions ought to have 
prochiimed, aloud, who he was. Yet why blame 
these people of their blindness, under that 
universal cloud of superstition, which, with 
flight shades of immaterial difference envelc^s 
the Seating world beneath us. Indolence is a 
prominent characterestic of the Turks, which 
is, perhaps, nourished by the warm climate in 
which they breathe. They seem to be inca- 
pable of those daring exertions, which, in other 
countries, are often productive of as much evil 
as good ; and which, like the bursting of a V(d« 
joano, command both the admiration and terror 
of mankind. They are, however, a grave and 
good natured people, who look upon sincert^ 
las a sacred virtue ; and the qualities of wit and 
loquacity, so much prized by other countries^ 
they regard with indifference if not with aver« 
sion. 

The Black Sea, Caspian Sea, the Arabian 
Gulf, the Persian Gulf, cannot be seen. The 
faint dark streak, (of which my vision quivers 
in vain to gain a more distmct perception) b 
the Mediterrantran Sea ; and the larger shade 
from which it proceeds, is the Altaiitic Ocean. 
On the east extremity of the^Mediterranean, 
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Stands the country of Palestina, where ancients 
Ij livedo it is said, the chosen people of God^ 
escaped from the persecution of the Egyptian 
kings ; and which has given birth to a religion 
that now governs the most enlightened part of 
the earth beneath us. There lived an amiable^ 
person named Jesus, who is said to have per. 
formed many surprising miracles, and who 
certainly lived a life, and preached a doctrine 
which entitled him to a better fate, than tliat 
which he received at the hands of his ungrate- 
ful countrymen. Alas ! he suffered a lingering 
death, by the very persons who ought to have 
cherished and adored him while living, and have 
shed tears of bitterness, over his immortal 
tomb. But as his life was meek and humble ; 
so his death was brave and magnanimous. Ahl 
more than this, for he breathed a divine prayer, 
which a heart like his, was alone enable of 
feeling, of conceiving. ** Father forgive them, 
for they know not what they do." He rose 
above his sufferings ; his, goodness to man ga* 
ihered strength under the persecution of his bit- 
ter enemies; and full of angelic wisdom, he 
beheld them under the same delusions now, 
that he did when preaching to them in the midst 
of his prosperity and glory. W^ho can deve- 
lope the force of that sacred prayer, " Father 
forgive them, for they know not what they do ?" 
.They are unhappy beings hurried on by their 
own passions; blinded by their own wicked- 
iiess ; punished for their own crimes. The pe- 
riod is but too fast approaching, when they must 



( 124 ) 

give an account of what ihey are doing ; wlien 
Siey must appear before an angry God. Father 
I stand a bleeding Mediator between them and 
Aee ; from the depth of my miseries, I forgive 
them ; can thy eternal justice pardon ^em too." 
Ah ! they triumphed in cruelty ; but Jesus tri- 
umphed in a magnanimous goodness. The 
one gained a contemptible earthly object ; the 
other gained the regions of eternal happiness ; 
and left the dark wcnrld in a celestial blaze of 
glory. 

But though Jesus was put to death by the 
impious, as an impostor; he was, in no long 
time, worshiped by the pious as a God. The 
appearance of such a person had been prcdic* 
ted» in preceeding age^ ; and chnstians, through 
successive generattons^ have sftroven to show 
that Jesus answers, in every respect, to the de- 
seriptioia. They affirm, that he appeared to die 
fyr the remission of the sins of that globe. Be 
this as it may, godly men awfully penetrated^ 
with such a belief, confess^ on their bended 
knees, their unutterable gratitude for Ae boun- 
teous dispSfnsation. In the most enlightened 
countries of that cwb, this doctrine prevails, 
and in the city and the ecu ntr^, towering edi- 
fices are erected for the public worship of Jesus. 
This religion is said also, by those who believe 
it, to be a powerful stimulous to virtuous exer- 
tions ; and a healing antidote to the miseries 6£ 
life. They say, it displays the glorious God in 
the brightness of truths who would otherwise 
be belield by unhappy tnortahj ^trough mists 
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€if darkness* doubt and uncertainty ; that when 
cvciy other object of that unsatisfying world 
fades from view, the book of Christ is a mirror 
which displays the splendid realities of a future 
state ; that it adds a celestial fuel to the linger- 
ing spark of life ; and eradiates the pious old 
man on the brink of the grave, with more than 
the charms of blooming youth. 

The white and faintly conspicuous spot to 
the left, is Uie great continent of Africa, stretch- 
ing from the wide Atlantic to the Indian Ocean. 
Its interior parts abound in wide unexplored 
sandy deserts,, where no cheering vegitation, no 
cooling stream is seen, and tlie wandering dis- 
consolate traveller finds neither water to quench 
his thirst, nor food to satisfy his hunger. Hap* 
py should he escape tlie devouring lion and the 
blood-thirsting tyger. Far from the sound of 
human voice, from the sight of human habita- 
tion, he pursues, with faultering steps, his soli- 
tary course ; his feeble eyes can, with difficulty^ 
endure the steam of the burning sand, and he 
looks around on the dreary waste, with an awe 
not wholly unmixed with a thrilLof solitary 
delight. He feels himself the lord of the desert, 
save when the roaring of wild beasts induces 
him to clasp his musket* the only friend of his 
perilous excursions, and which, in time of dan«* 
ger, he feels doubly dear to his heart. Some- 
times he lays the rugged savage low, views in 
exulting security, his once ferocious features ; 
and reveres identified in self, the superior .saga- 
city of main Sometimes he stops unconsciously^* 
L 2 
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and is rrvittcd tothXearth, while he vie vfS the 
whimsical, the sublime, the wonderfiiP opera* 
ttons of nature, rendered more striking^ by the 
scenes where they are found, and the bettird- 
less surrounding solitude. They are proofs of 
nature's incomprehensible power, which Qxalt 
man'ssight toheaven. Sometimes the traveller is 
surprised to meet with the dubious wrecks of 
ancient dwellings, when is awakened m his 
heaving bosom a long train of enchanting re- 
veries. Sometimes he raises his suspended 
hand in beholding a prospect, which he never 
before thought nor heard of, and which he 
dreamed not of seeing, even in the rug^d 
wilds, where capricious fortune has cast rum. 
He beholds, through the mystic waste before 
him gathering, stupendous billows of sand 
rolled on by the winds, and awfully advancing 
to the solitary spot where he imagmed he i^as 
secure. Alas, poor traveller! what stratagem, 
what expedient, what miracle, can save him 
from the fate which now threatens him. The 
utmost to which he can aspire, is to submit to 
what he cannot repel ; to be magnanimous 
where no one can witness his magnanimity, or 
shed a tear for his fate ; and to submit to die 
on a desert land where his limbs are to be de- 
voured by savage beasts. His heart palpitates^ 
and his past exploits and glories expire But 
no ! his fate is not yet come : he is to return 
to the open arms of his admiring countrymen ; 
to tell of all the wonders he felt and saw ; and 
fojelate to his tremhling^ hearers, romantic 
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escapes, which they could have wished' ha^ 
been their own. The rising pillars of sand 
(happjr to teH) are broken* by- aa unusual' blast 
of wind ; the upper parts are dissipated in the 
mystic air, and the lower sink to the earth to 
rise no more. Poor- trareHer ! I would take 
thee by the hand and clasp thee to my glowing 
heart, in double tenderness. He gathers new 
strength ; he bids the dangers of the rugged 
tracts assault him in vain ; the lingering spark 
of life kindles and flaraes out with new bril- 
liance ; he mounts the towering precipice ; he 
looks around in the. rapturous elevation of his 
spirit ;. he even imagines he is wafted along in 
the towering clouds. He rushes forward to 
behold the ruins of that tremendous scene from 
which he has escaped ; to view- it in philoso* 
phic contemplation ; and gloriously have it in 
his power to explain its mysteiies on his return 
to his native distant f and. 

But though many rugged- tracts of that con* 
tinent defy human cultivation, may exclude hu^ 
roatt existence ; yet many regions are fruitfuF, 
particularly those adjacent to the vast oceans, 
by which it is surrounded. The soil i3 a con^ 
densed clays oft splits open into vast abysses', 
sometimes sends down the swelling rivers^ 
pieces of earth) whose size exhibits the appean- 
ance of islands, yet vegitation there flourishes 
in splendid succession throughout the year. 
The human species feel the weight of oppres*- 
sive heat; they sweat, they sigh ^ but the ve?- 
-igitable kingdom rejoices in the congenial cli- 
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9i8te;puts forth her glitterin|f expending- 
flowers and leaves to the morning sun, nor 
shuts them up through the accumulated heat of 
day. 

The interior parts of that continent are in- 
habited by a black race, with notted hair and 
in shape and feature, inferior to the whites. 
They are regarded by the latter as stupid and 
ferocious. Be it so. The glories of the moon 
have casta gloomy shade on the world beneath 
us, and to me the distinction between its dif- 
ferent races of men appear to be a mere sha- 
dow. But Oh, ye illuminated whites, what 
glory have you derived from the use you have 
made of your superior science, or what honour 
has resulted from your treatment of the poor 
ignorant blacks whom you dispise, but who in 
tneir native country, could never have done 
you barm ? Is it the triumph of your science, 
your civilization, your virtue, to chain those 
unfortunate beings in suffocating crouds .to 
your vessels, transport them across a wide 
ocean, and in a strange land, far from their 
connections and all they hold dear, compel 
them by cruel stripes to add to your comforts, 
or rather to fan the flame oi that avarice which 
envelopes the earth, and which no accumula- 
tions ever can or ever will satisfy or diminish. 

On the south part of this vast continent, live 
a race of men, if men they can be called, who 
are sunk in the thickest darkness, the utmost 
horrors of barbarity. Poor beings ! For what 
were ye born ? and wherefore do ye live ? Yet 
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ye shrink, no doubt, from the approach of that 
death, which would terminate your miseries, 
with the same instinctive horror, as would act 
European king, in beholding the uplifted dag- 
ger of the midnight assassin. They are tor- ^ 
raented with evils, real and imaginary. They 
crawl like beasts in their confined and dirty 
hovels, breathe the thickening smoke of their 
fires, and know not, dream not of a better mode 
of existence. A sheep-shin garment loosely j ) 
covers their rugged limbs, and which theyi; 
wear with the wool inward in winter, and out- 
ward in summer. Theyare wholly unacquaint- 
ed with the connected harmony of nature's 
works ; will abuse the rain, the thunder, the 
lightningt for the partial inconveniences they 
produce, whhout conceiving or being able to 
conceive the blessings with which they are 
connected. They are tormented with ideas of 
witchcraft, from which, probably, they suffer 
more than from the evils inseparable from then* 
degraded state ; and which yet, perhaps, they 
can no more get rid of, than they can of the jaun- 
diced complexion, which seems to speak the- 
gloomy fate for ^hich nature designed them. 
To the southeast extremity of the Mediter- 
ranean,isthe once famous land of Egypt, bound- 
ed eastward by the Arabian Gulf, which is 
invisible* That is the country celebrated for 
superstition, and for science; — ^which gave 
birth to most of those arts which enoble man 
above the brute creation, but which have now 
fiown to more congenial ctimes, and left their 
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native land to trembling slaves and untutored 
savages. Through the middle of it runs the 
celebrated, the wonderful river Nilc^ the beau- 
tiful agent of the goodness of God. Ovcr- 
fiowing its banks at periodic times, it amplj 
supplies the defect of a climate, which never 
admits of rain, and dibpersing its waters over 
the thirsty soil, gives to it a quickening ferti- 
lity, and the vegitable kingdom rises m new 
glories. There are the stupendous pyramids, 
which have excited the wonder of the world, 
on which they stand, and built in an age be* 
yond the record of faithful history. They are 
enveloped in mystery; of the purposes for 
which they are built, nothing certain is known ; 
but they are generally imagined to have been 
designed as tombs for the Eg^yptian kings; If 
so, what inexplicable mysteries of human na- 
ture does it suggest ! How strikipgly proclaim 
the blind vanity and infatuation of man ! That 
a whole nation should be oppressively taxed ; 
thousands compelled to desert their fertile 
fields to rear an enormous pile ! For what ? In 
which to lay a deceased body insensible to its 
residence, and no longer susceptible of hope or 
fear, pain or pleasure, or the last dregs ot hu- 
man vveakness. 

In that land, also, lived and suffered in bon- 
dage under the Egyptian kings, a tribe, said to 
have been the chosen people of God ; but who 
are now dispersed over every part of the rovolv. 
ing earth. Under the direction of an inspired 
man called Moses, whom God had appomted 
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to reign over them ; they, however, made their 
escape, but not until he had performed several 
awful miracles^ which had disarmed the vigi* 
lance, and excited the astonishment of the 
Egyptian tyrants. Moses, at the command of 
his tribe, which, from a few individuals, had ' 
increased to the number of sixty thousand^ left 
a land of slavery and poverty, for a country of 
liberty and plenty ; and the Red Sea, over 
which they were to pass, withdrawing its divi- 
ded waters, left a dry lane, over which they 
might pass. Their Egyptian persecutors, re«> 
penting of the permission given, resolved to 
pursue them, but the same waters rushing upon 
them, overwhelmed them in ruim 

On the north coast ojf that great portion of 
the earth, stood the once powerful, and yet te- 
lebrated Republic of Carthage. Here com- 
merce embraced many parts and regions of the 
world, in an age when maritime arts were un« 
known to other countries. Long did she floo- 
rish in wealth, and long also did she hold out 
B bloody contest with Rome> the destroyer of 
nations. Her powerful armies under the com- 
mand of the glorious Hannibal, penetrating 
the^hedious Alps, and gaining successive vic- 
tories in the heart ot her enemies* territory, 
caused Rome to tremble for her liberty, her 
existence. But Ah ! how presumptuous is it 
to trust to fortune when she smiles; and the 
nations, like the individuals of that globe, are 
precipitated from the height of prosperity and 
hope^ to the depth of ruin and despair. Car- 
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tbage was destined to be'eresod (torn tte ch4|iig^ 
ing earth, as in a few fleeting ages was Rome 
ako. That great city, after baviag been accu* 
umlatingt for successive ages through iadoatry^ 
is now to be destroyed in a few mooients by 

^ ravaging fire ; and the dejected Carthagenians 
Hnder the yoke of foreign power, are to wit- 
ness the sad spectacte^to see the sparkling flames 
ascend and the crackling fragments faU. Some 
burst into tears, others could not bear the si^t 
but rushed into the flames and expired with 
the dying liberty of their country. Even the 
Boman commander did not view the gloomy 
scene with joy : but dropt, as become a noble 
spirit, a tear of sorrow. He knew that his own 
victorious army, himself, and in no long time, 
bis countfy,,must experience in some shape or 
other, thie same end. He knew it waa a poor 
and grovelling triumph for Rome, to rejoice in 
the destruction of an enemy who had long and 
biravely maintained her rig^ts^ who,,, at last fell 
in supporting them, and whose sad fate gave 
to her a picture of that which might, ana in- 
dubitably wouJd, at some future day, be her 
own The lines of a pathetic poet were more 

. dear to his oppressed heart, than the false glare 
of a victory, and he repeated them with the 
pensive sorrow which the melancholy occasion 
inspired. " 

On the territory of the Republic of Carthage 
and on the whole Mediterranean coast, are ar- 
ranged the scites of the piratical powers of 
Barbary. la the scale of civilization^ they are 
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above savages, yet below the Europeans, the' 
among them as among every people of that in- 
explicable world, the traits of both are strange- 
ly mixed in mingled light and darkness. Situ- 
ated immediately on the sea, they have gained 
a considerable knowledge in the maritime arts, 
but they make use of their vessels not as ma- 
chines of national defence or commercial pros- 
perity,but as engines of depredation and cruelty, 
of plunder and injustice* Barbarous to such 
of their enemies as fall into their dreaded pos- 
session ; insiduous in their attacks on other 
powers, and inhospitable in their ports and 
harbours towards vessels assailed by storms or 
driven by fhisfortunes 5 the states of Christen- 
dom, have consented to. purchase their friend- 
ship, or rather disarm their hostility by the 
payment of an annual tribute. Whether this 
curious national gift can be justified on the 
gromids of liberality or policy, I will not say, 
because 1 do not know, nor is it a matter ot 
much importance. But ye cruel Barbarians^ 
whom experience of your own feelings must 
have taught the regard which is due to the ' 
feelings of others, were you worthy to hear the 
voice of humanity, I might ask you, why take a 
malignant pleasure in cruelty, persecuting the 
unfortunate prisoners who fall into your hands ? 
Why thus degrade better men into the nfiost 
wretched of slaves, andyourselves into the most 
cruel of brutes ? ' 

The countries to the north of the Mediter- 
ranean, adjacent to the Atlantic Ocean, and 
M 
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bounded on the east by a line drawn from the 
Mediterranean to the ArcticOcean,are the states 
of Europe, This is the most enlightened por- 
tion of the great globe, which floats in appa- 
rently diminutive size beneath our feet. While 
other cities and kingdoms, once the glory of 
the earth, have gone to ruins and are forg6tten, 
their immortal science have survived the wreck, 
have sought refuge in that congenial cliiBe, and 
have taught aspiring men, to unfold the impor- 
tsmt, the awful secrets of heaven and earth. Tis 
^ there that the inhabitants of yon dimitiutive orb 
have arrested the planets in their course, have 
compelled them to. yield tiieir secrets to his 
kindling soul ; and have determine* rfieir size, 
their distance, their order, and their relations. 
These inferior animals bow to his power, «ib- 
mit to his convenience, .and administer, in a 
thousand ways, to his wants and his pleasures. 
The earth multiplies her productions under his 
fostering skill, the most barren spots become 
fertile, and the most rugged ones smoothe ,* the 
beautious flower expands where the poisonous 
weed prevailed, and the bleating of flocks and 
lowing of cattle are heard, instead of the roar« 
ing of lions and tygers resounding through the 
unexplored gloom. Splendid edifices arise un- 
der his enlightened and perseveri^ig labour, and 
the various colours and graces of the universe, 
crowd to embellish the noble domes. The 
fiercest elements submit to. his power, or exert 
their rage to the utmost, in executing his grand 
designs. Mountains open their gloomy entrails 
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to hisi'^esirtless power ; and flowing canals unite 
different and distant parts of the same country • 
Splendid bridges defy and mock the obstacles 
{H-esented by wide rivers, and afford a speedy 
arid safe conveyance. The wide and trackless 
ocean, no longer separates nations united by 
commerce; but man, secure in his commodi- 
ous bark of rushing front and expanded sail, 
triumphs over the fury of that tempestuous ele- 
ment. The fine arts ^so have dissipated the 
fo^un of his natural ferocity, and called forth 
feelings and sentiments which eitah him towards 
celestial beings. Poetry » sweet goddess, who 
can adorn fc^mul history or give the glow of 
truth to fiction, who now calls forth the pensive 
sigh, and now bids the hmr to stand on end. 
Music, who now strifes his heart and nerves with 
heroic resolution ; wad now disolves every latent 
power of his soul, who now elevates him in the 
Glouds, and now conducts, him between flowery 
vales, while her voice expires on murmuring 
stream^. Painting, whose magic pencil copies 
the beauties of material nature, and diffuses oa 
the canvass, the^ces, and even the passions 
of her objects. Eloquence, who chains the at- 
tention of his transported congregation, and 
whose sublime flightsand^lowing manner, seems 
to open the door, to a new and brilliant world. 
The refined passions, at once the traits and 
proofs of civilization, have also been ennobled. 
Friendship, who cherishing a mutual exchange 
of good offices among her votaries, doubles their 
j<^S| and diminishes their sufferings^ and ren* 



( 136 ) 

dcrs hours,, which might seem shrouded in 
gloom, pregnant with instruction and pleasure. 
Politeness, who touches the strings of sensibi- 
lity, by calling up all that is pleasing in man 
and creation, while she sweetly overlooks disa- 
greeable topicks or gilds them with her bewitch- 
ing beams. Love, who exhibits his votaries to 
each other in new and celestial beauties and vir- 
tues, melts them by his enfeebling power, leads 
them in flowery bands through delicious fields, 
while he bids the traits of the landscape appear 
more charming, the zephers breathe more gent- 
ly, and the streams murmur more softly to the 
mingled sighs of their mingled souls. 

But Oh ! thou enlightened yet gloomy, thou 
happy yet wretched portion of the world on 
which is written, id colours of gold and blood, 
the celebrated name of Europe, when I view the 
other side of your picture, I shake my head in 
anguish ; I am oppressTed under the multifa- 
rious topicks which crowd for consideration, I 
fall plunged from the bright regions of glorj^ 
into the dark pit of folly and vice, of wretch- 
edness and horror. Who, can develope the 
springs of action among yonder beings, recon- 
cile their clashing inconsistencies, or gild, with 
the light of explanation, the complicated and 
gloomy labarinth of their £ate ? Yes, instead of 
the happy sight of human beings in the social 
exchange of friendly offices, or multiplying the 
productions of the motlier earth, I behold them 
abusing and persecuting each other, enviously 
destroying those possessions of others which 
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they cannot obtain themselves, and dying the 
earth with the blood of her children. Instead 
of lovers saluting each other with smiles or 
adorning each other with flowers, I behold bro- 
thers quarreling in distorted features, about the 
division of the shadow, wealth ; or pointing at 
each other the bloody dagger in contentions for 
regal authority, which, without being able to 
inspire contentment, has multiplied cafe from 
the beginning of the world, and must continue 
to do so to its end. Instead of cities rising un- 
* der the industry of man, I behold the awful 
flames •spreadingi.around, and the glorious mon- 
uments of human greatness, falling into ruin^. 
Instead of the peaceful sounds of angelic lyres, 
tff the tremulous voice of love and friendship, 
I hear the roaring cannon and muskets, the 
shrieks of pain and groans of dying anguish. 
Instead of soothing landscapes and trees, and 
murmuring streams, the prospect is made up of 
heaps of dead and dying, gastly and mutilated 
carcasses and rushing torrents of foaming 
blood. Harmless domestic animals, instead of 
being employed in rearing the nourishing an:l 
beautiful productions of the earth, I behold en- 
gaged in human slaughter ; and see them start 
and tremble amidst the horrors of the scene 
which they cannot comprehend. That enlight- 
ened sagacity of man which had "measured the 
distance of the phnets, and exalted his thoughts 
and himself to the eternal source of all perfec- 
tion, is here employed in wielding the engine , 
of destruction, and multiplying the bloody 
M 2 - 
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wounds and fractionsof anguish and death. Oh! 
methinks I now hover over all the horrors un- 
folded by the commotions of two contending 
armies. I breathe in volumes of ascending 
smoke, cries and groans clash together in the 
trembling air, and blacken the horrors of the 
surrounding scene. The roaring cannon drowns 
at intervals, the sounds of wretchedness ; and 
the thickening smoke hides, at times, the con* 
vulsed motions of the infatuated beings. Thro' 
the obscurity of the scene, I behold some fall- 
ing dead without apparent hurt ; others totter* 
ing under the enfeebling agony of a broken 
limb, while the blood streams down their side. 
See how the victims of death increase ! Behold 
in what horrible confusion they lie ! their eyes 
rolling in terror, their trembling limbs convul- 
sed in death, their muscles fixed in agony, and 
life retiring from their pale features. See haW 
the brave, the cruel, the infatuated survivoris 
of both armies plunge over their dead and dy- 
ing fellow soldiers, their feet besmeared witJi 
cloded gore, their hearts filled with horror. See 
what internal smiles wring the features of the 
triumphant conquerors ! Leaving their own 
dead, ihey proceed to glut their eyes on those of 
their routed enemies, and dance over pale gast- 
ly figures. 

To the north of the Mediterranean, between 
this sea and the Adriatic, was the seat of the ce* 
lebrated Roman Republic, whose name I can- 
not mention without a heaving sigh, and an aw« 
ful pause. Oh Rome I thou who didst perform^ 
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. tiircmgh successive ages» so distinguished a part 
in all the horrors of the scene I have just de- 
scribed, where now are the evidences of thy 
transcendent power ? Where are the fruits of 
they desolating victories ? What adequate re- 
compence remains to thee for the evils heaped 
on captive kings thou hast dragged to thy vic- 
torious chariot wheels : the women and chil- 
dren, who frantic in the defence of their rights 
tlK)U hast cut tO; pieces ; the thousands and mil. 
lions of all ages and conditions, whose mangled 
bodies thou hast left on the bloody field ? Thy 
glories have vanished, thyself hast fallen, and 
thy conquests so much boasted, and dripping 
fuU copiously with human gore, have served to 
accelerate thy doom. In the rage for dominion, 
thou didst^ot foresee that insurrections would 
be the inevitable consequence of thy extended 
aad unwieldly territory, and that the wealth 
wrested from thy unpitied enemies would only 
sap the foundation of those heroic virtues which 
once enabled thee to command the homage of 
the world. In this blind career, thou wast in 
fact, digging thy own grave, and that of thy 
enemy by the side of each other, and the dirt 
has closed over both of you forever. Where 
now are those armies, those terrific armies, 
which caused nations to tremble and seemed to- 
. set the world on motion? Gone to the silent 
tomb, and no where to he-found. Where are 
those splendid cities, which arose in glittering 
pomp, and at whose distant prospect the curious 
travellers fixed au eager gaze ? Gone to moul- 
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deting ruins with the hands of tt« <Mice busy, 
once anxious crowd that reared them. Where 
are the generals who rode in triumph amidst the 
spoils of conquered prostrate nations, and 
amidst the gaze of crowding spectators ? Con- 
founded in the dust together with the nations 
they subdued, and the men that fought under 
them, and the crowds that worshiped them ? 
Where arc the senators, the consuls, who, with 
patriotic souls, used to debate on public afl^irs 
m strains of moving eloquence, and who felt, 
with the force of private concerns, the honour 
or disgrace, the prosperity or misfortune of their 
beloved country ? They have sunk into that 
asylum, where they are alike insensible to the 
praise of friends, or the envy of rivals; where 
they no longer struggle between the capricious 
faVour and sanguinary resentment of a fluctuat- 
ing multitude. The important matters of those 
ages, which so strangely agitated this Repub- 
lic and cotemporary nations : those awfiil bil- 
lows which seemed ready to swallow up king- 
doms, are now as calm as deadi, and only exist 
in the dusty volumes on the shelf. They are 
forgotten in the proud, the infatuating concerns 
of the present age, which, likewise, in a few 
centuries, shall be involved in the darkness of 
antiquity, and mankind will dispute about their 
clironological arrangement or incidental combi- 
nation. Philosophers shall arise, who, pouring 
over their dusty and obsolete volumes, sl>all 
attempt to clear up obscurities and j^concile 
contradictions; but ihey, and perhaps, their 
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works, shall socm be swept off the stage, and 
the giddy world shall trample over their graves ; 
or, the curious accidently find their tombs over- 
run with briars ^^d brambles, as above a thou- 
sand years ago, did Cicero meet with the tomb 
of Archimedes. 

On that celebrated spot also are the volca- 
noes of Etna and Vesuvius, which are classed 
among the most tremendous wonders of the 
earth. The begiiming of their eruptions is 
hid in the first dark ages of the world 5 and 
the volumes of dust which they have succes- 
sively thrown out, have accumulated to vast 
mountains which pierce the clouds, and on 
the tops of which winter holds her dreary, hct 
eternal reign. At predicted times the boil- 
ing fire escapes from the labouring earth, and 
streamfng aloft in the sky, puts on appear, 
ances sometimes beautiful and agreeable, 
sometimes sublime and terrible, and often 
both of these features are awfully mixed and 
confounded. The surrounding inhabitants, at 
such periods, indeed have other matters to 
attend to besides the indulging of admiration 
and astonishment ; oft are they seen flying in 
distracted crowds : oft does the foaming tor- 
rents of lava, struggling for room in which to 
exert their terrible power, lay waste fruitful 
fields and overwhelm rising cities* 

To the west extremity of, Europe, adjacent 
to the Atlantic, is the country of France, be- 
stowing the fire of life to a people, at once 
brave and pusilanimous, polite and cruel, and 
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distinguished at one time for servile obedience, 
at another for infuriated despotism. Long 
did she groan under oppression, look up with 
reverence to her haughty tyrants, aqd drink 
with eager appetite the bitter draught that 
preyed on her vitals. At last the light of 
reason dawned on her expanded mind, her 
shackles fell to the ground, and the triumph- 
ant sounds of liberty and. equality were 
shouted and re-echoed through the rejoicing 
land. But oh! what mingled light and dark- 
ness envelop the troubled the rolling scene ! 
The tyranny of kings is exchanged for the 
tyranny of demagogues ; blood of savage 
murders bestrews the fertile plains of an en* 
lightened land ; and groans of death and shieks 
of lamentation are heard amidst exultations of 
liberty and shouts of joy- Bat now the per* 
sumptuous powers of Europe are arming to 
destroy the independnece of those happy people, 
and stifle the brilliant flame, which, having burst 
upon their land is fast spreading to other coun« 
tries. The energies of enthusiastic France ga- 
ther strength with her difficulties, she shouts tri- 
umphant over conquered bloody fields, and 
routs her external enemies with, as much ease, 
as she destroyed her internal tyrants. So far 
her conduct had been glorious and astonishing. 
But here a gloomy change takes place, at which 
the friends of despotism rejoice, and the sons the 
freedom weep, and gathering clouds hide from 
the darkened land, the sun o£ glory. At the 
very time that she is fronting;; danger and dif« 
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ficulty, and enduring toil and hunger and thirst ; 
she seems to forget the exalted object she had 
in view ; to discard the flame which gave terror 
to her motions ; and she receives the chains of 
an internal usurper with a passiveness, equal to 
the bravery, with which she routed her external 
enemies : of the very man too, who had pre- 
tended to be conducting her to the temple of 
liberty. As her condition is as slavish now as 
at any former period, so she seems to bear it 
with equal ser>'ileness or equal fortitude. This 
wonderful man, whose talents and energy are 
equal to his ambition and injustice, and whom 
we know not whether most to admire or detest, 
has arisen from an obscure military st ition, to 
become the most powerful monarch of the pre- 
sent or any other age, has seen republics and 
kingdoms successively fall beneath his over- 
whelming and dreaded ambition. 

But lo ! the rotation of the earth, and the dis- 
appearing fragments of Europe, bid us fix our 
attention on some other object of her rolling 
surface. But 'ere the skirts of Europe entirely 
disappear, let us call to mind Britain, the pro- 
fessed enemy of France, and next to her the 
most extraordinary and powerful nation of the 
world. The spot she inhabits cannot be 
seen. She was one of the principal powers that 
combined against revolutionary France, but the 
evil she meditated against her enemy has re- 
verted' back on herself, and so far from being 
able to reinstate foreign kings, she totters un- 
der the weary exertions of maintaining her own 
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independence. Her power, however, ' is trans- 
cendant at sea, as that of her enemy is on land ; 
yet, the support of it lays a heavy burthen on 
her people. Glorious would it be for England, 
did she employ her navy only to defend her own 
rights or annoy her enemy, and while she had 
the power to do wrong, displayed to the world 
a noble disposition to do right. Is this the fact ? 
Ah no ! To her eternal disgrace, be it spoken, 
the vessels of nations, who have no more to do 
with her quarrels, than the people of another 
planet — ^nations,' who have ever acted with mag- 
nanimous justice towards her, and every other 
country, are wrested from their injured owners, 
and given to the unprincipled and slavish agents 
of a corrupt law. Perhaps there is no exhibi- 
tion on yonder's earth, that exhibits, in a more 
deplorable light, the infatuating force of the hu- 
man passion, than the contest between these 
two nations. Envying the happiness and pin- 
ing for the destruction of each other, they for- 
get, and rejoice to forget, that there is such a 
thing as justice in the world, and have convert- 
cd the ocean, which was designed to unite na- 
tions in friendly intercourse, into a scene of 
slaughter and rapine. They have diflFused a 
gloom over the world. Every nation feds the 
effects'; of this dreadful competition, and the 
parties themselves, bleed, groan, and suffer un- 
der it more than all the world besides, yet, they 
still fan the flame that consumes; them, and the 
more it devours them, the more they cherish it. 
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Now t^gins to amiear the dubious sliade of 
the great Atlantic Ocean stretching from th,e 
vast continent of Europe and Africa, to those of 
north and south America ^ It has been within 
but a few fleeting centuries, that it has been 
successfully explored, and that the two great 
continents, which it widely separates, have been 
unfolded to the wondering curiosity of each 
other. Who can tell for how many centuries, 
the sea had lashed the resounding shore of both 
continents, without wafting to eiiher, any know- 
ledge of the other; or, how lon^ the wild 
natives hung over the precipitous banks, 
looked into the unfathomable waste, and won- 
dered how far it extended, or what mysteries 
it concealed. In these mystic speculations, we 
are more lost and confounded than was Colum- 
bus in exploring the new World : and struggle 
in vain, to unfold the mysteries of the first dark 
ages of that world, which shelter the time and 
manner of its creation from all human curiosity. 
Ancient Republics of Europe, proud in their 
day, but which are now no more, slept in igno- 
rance of America, as they also did of tlie king- 
doms which were to be established on the ruins 
of their own dissolution, and the events and re- . 
volutions by which they would be m?u*kedi 
The glory of this discovery was reserved for 
modem times, when the ingenuity of man had 
branched out into various channels, of which 
preceeding generations had formed no concept 
ti<m, and when the discovery of the magnet en^. 
abled the mariner to pierce his course through 
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an uuexplorecl waste, sometioies smooth and 
beautiful, sometimes tempestuous and terrific ; 
and to behold the disappearing fragment of land 
without dismay, Columbus! thou great and 
good man, who didst first entertain the lofty 
design of discovering a new world, and with 
undaunted perseverance, didst finally accom- 
plish thy object, I reverence thy memory ! 
Thou didst hear and answer, with christian 
calmness, the captious objections of the princes 
and their advisers, to whom thou didst disclose 
thy plan, and never was thy honest resentment 
awakened until meanness sought to wrest from 
thee the honour of thy design. Equiped at last 
for the dangerous enterprise, and cast on an un- 
explored ocean, thou didst hear, with a forti- 
tude exempt from petulance or fear, the rising 
murmurs of thy discontented crew, ready to 
burst into hostile mutiny, and by thy united 
prudence and firmness, didst calm the rising 
tumult. The variation of the needle (a pheno- 
menon as extraordinary as it was unaccounta- 
ble) joined to other discouraging indications, 
would have unstrung the nerves -and alarmed 
the superstition of any person but thou, as it 
seemed to proclaina that nature herself had 
changedj or had declared against a rash design^ 
but here, as on other occasions, thou didst she w 
a calmness worthy of thy cause, and thy prompt 
ingenuity found out a plausible solution, calcu« 
lated to remove the fears and restore the confi« 
dence of thy dispairing crew. But, alas ! how 
;;uickly do the proudest enterprises of yonder 
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earth, - abandon the persons who agitate themi 
or how soon the latter abandon the former! 
Where now isColumbus, and his crew, and the 
bark that explored the mysterious ocean ? No 
vestige of them remsuns to satisfy the curiosity 
of mankind, or over which to shed a tear of re- 
verence. Long, long, has that enterprising 
man, given up the solicitude which inclined 
him to struggle between hope and dispair, fa- 
vour and ingratitude, deserved confidence and 
ungenerous suspicion. But may I not hope that 
he IS gone to a happier world dian that in which 
exalted services are repaid widi persecution. 
If this be but a shadow, still let us clasp it to 
our bosom. 

The discoveries of Columbus, and his suc- 
cessors, by enlarging men's ideas of the extent 
of the orb beneath us, have struck out new 
channels of commerce, and now the vessels of 
enlightened nations, cover the various seas and 
aceans of the commercial world. Ah ! but of 
what kind ? Are they pacific or hostile, and do 
they seek to supply the wants, or aim -their 
murderous blows at the bleeding vitals of so- 
ciety ? Am I to mourn or rejoice at the disco- 
very of the great Columbus, and the progres- 
sive improvements of navigation ? Ye men of 
sanguine thought, but superficial calculation, I 
acknowledge with youj that it is pleasing in an 
outward, nay a general point of view, to behold 
the productions of distant, but kindred beings, 
exchanged for their mutual comfort, though I 
am but too confident that commerce ever creates 
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a mass of luxiirj^ which, while it pampers the 
pride of the rich^ feeds on the suffering of the 
poor. But this is not what now chitfly absorbs 
my mind. Far as I am from yonder diminu- 
tive world, methinks I behold the ocean cover- 
ed with armed vessels, and pirates viewing each 
othe'r with jealous eye, or pouring at each other 
the destructive fire ; mercantile vessels driven 
to the shores, fearfully venturing through the 
troubled scene, or their ere vir^ in a strange land 
awaiting in gloomy dispair, the decision on their 
^property about to fall into the hands of their 
enemies. Yes ; I grieve that the prevalence of 
the barbarous maxim ** force is law,"^ should 
so literally prove the rottenness of the boasted 
civilization of the present age of that world, a. 
maxim seeming rather to indicate, that its inha^ 
bitants are reverting back to their original state 
of anarchy an^ barbarity ; a maxim established 
amidst scenes of slaughter and rapine, on which 
human reflection hates to dwell. Tis such ex- 
hibitions as those on the ocean, not the over- 
whelming billows, the hidden rocks, the tem- 
pestuous winds, that command my sorrow. 

The little whitish spot which now begins to 
appear, is the great regions of South America ; 
separated from North America by a narrow neck 
of land, and washed by extensive oceans, whose 
sandy shores exhibit for thousands of miles, 
the shells, wrecks of those vast and emfathoma- 
blc collections of water. There reign, in all 
their sublimity, the most astonishing features 
of the w^orld beneath us. . These stretch from 
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cnc end of the continent to the other; the 
Andes, whose precipitous sides gather the roll- 
ing clouds, while their elevated tops are almost 
perpetually gilded by an unclouded sun. There 
runs the river Amazones, which, extending 
above four thousand miles, and pervading wilds 
never explored by a human eye, swells, at its 
mouth, to a size, in the middle of which, the 
mariner cannot descry land, and thinks himself 
already lost in the great ocean. There are 
steep and awful cateracts, over which the divi- 
ded, the foaming rivers tumble with a noise 
that agreeably stuns the senses, resounds, thro' 
the rocky and distant glooms,, and seems to an- 
swer to the howlings of the lion and tyger. 
There are wilds, whose terrific rocks, towering 
trees of ancient winding roots, dark shades, and 
entangled impenetrable foilage, proclaim that 
from the beginning of time, they have been un. 
known to the hand of cultivation ; and that in 
them a human voice has never trembled thro' 
the darkened air, save, perhaps, the war whoops 
of the scalping savage. There also are scenes 
as terrible as these are awful — lakes and /i vers 
infested by alligators, whose cries grate the ear, 
and enormous serpents, whose winding motions 
strike terror to the heart. 
• The whole of this continent, including North 
and South America, is inhabited by a race of 
men of a red or copper colour. Previous to the 
.landing of the Europeans, they were (and in 
many regions are yet) as wild as the woods they 
iijihabit : as terrible as their fellow associates^ 
N2 



tlie roving beasts of prey. The Euiropeans*^ 
therefore, had an overwhelmmg advantage in 
the dreadful contest that ensued thehr landing. 
The Indians had neverseen a white inan, nor any 
thing similar to the vessels in which these Eu- 
ropeans had traversed a wide ocean; and were 
wholly at a loss what conception to form (rf 
their mysterious visitors. They knew not whe- 
ther to consider them as beings of that globe 
or of some superior sphere, whether to regard 
them as gods or demons; and succes^vely cor« 
responding impressions, as invincible power, or 
calamitous impotence, gleaming humanity, or 
desolating cruelty, marked their conduct. Ter- 
ror, astonishijaent, despair, hope, detestation^ 
and madness, by turns, seized them. With 
the missive weapons, with which they had been 
accustomed to meet in proud cruelly, the hos- 
tile tribes of their native race, they could make 
no impression on their invincible enemies : — 
their feebleefforts weresapped by despair : while 
the awful sight of their bleeding countrymen, 
falling around them by thousands, filled them 
with terror inexpressible. The flash and report 
©f their enemy's fire arms they took to be the 
thunder and lightning which they had been ac- 
customed to hear or see, rolling through the 
O-embling sky, and their wretched countrymen 
falling dead without a sensible or an apparent 
cause, they could no more account for, than the 
dreaming theorists of that earth can account for. 
the manner in which tihe Almighty created the 
universe* ^ 



You wiH asky my Lunarian friend, vAoA were 
the stimulating views of the £ur(^)eans in ma^ 
king these desolating conquests^ and thus heap^ 
ing terror and nretchedness on beings/who had 
never done them harm, and from whom they 
had been' separated by a great ocean. The 
object of the Spaniards was gold, the medium 
of traffic, and the representation of wealth on 
that planet ; and, as to their destruction of the 
natives, such feats on the same world, are only 
regarded as acts of heroism and greatness, and 
the more extensive the desolation^ the greater 
the honour. The metal spoken of, the Span- 
iards have found in abundance ; they have torn 
open the groaning bowels of the earth to obtain 
their idol ; they have penetrated into the damps 
and darkness of hedious pits : but whether its 
possession has made Spain more prosperous, or 
its circulation made the world more happy, is a 
doubtful case to decide, a gloomy subject on 
which to expatiate. Facts, indeed, prove that 
modem Spain has rather lost than gained by her 
splendid, yet delusive possessions ; and it is the 
o|)inion of many, even of the, infatuated sons 
of that world that the general circulation of gold 
has increaised the vices of beings naturally suf- 
fieiently vicious, has reared oppression on the 
one hand, and given a thousand stings to pover- 
ty, on the other ; and augmented the general 
scale of human cal^nity. 

Now would begin to ai^ar the islands of 
the West Indies, were it not for the mystic 
distance indiich blots them from our view: 
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The wide range of v^^aters over which they 
are promiscuously scattered, cannot be discern- 
ed ; still less can it be described by inefficient 
words. There spring and autumn reign toge- 
ther in eternal verdue ; ripened fruit only fall 
to make room for expanding flowers, and very 
often both are promiscuously mixed in gay 
jconfusion, and adorn the same diversified tree. 
The inhabitants are of course strangers to ice, 
to snow, and to hail, which prevail in most re- 
gions of that world successively, and in some 
eternally : but, from the unconscious, the fee- 
ble years of childhood, to the period, when tot- 
tering on the tomb or yielding their last breath, 
they breathe in nothing but the warmth of the 
surrounding climate. In this fertile soil, and 
among these verdant scenes, delicious fruits of 
^ every kind are produced in abundance. There 
also grow, and particularly near the burning 
equator, various spices, which, like the cli- 
mate in which they are reared, communicate a 
warmth to the rushing blood, and stimulate 
•those livfly passions, which give a double ani- 
. mation and activity to the phlegmatic body. 
There, indeed, the numerous productions pe- 
culiar to those isles, collect together in their 
crowded ports (with their noisy bustling crews) 
from almost every part of the commercial 
world. 

There first landed Columbus and His cr^w, ^ 
and that was the first footstep of the Spaniards, 
to that continent, which afterwards opened 
such a field for enterprize, such a scene of hor- 
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rors. There, the brave discoverer, after hav- 
ing long been lost among the dangers of an 
unknown sea, after a fluctuating struggle be- 
tween the sickly confidence, and the hostile 
mutiny of his weary discontented crew, had 
the unspeakable joy of beholding a land of lux- 
uriant vegitatiori, burst upon his view There 
.were fir^t seen by the Europeans, the red na- 
tives of a new world, while both parties were 
lost in amazement in gazing at each other. 

Now begins to appear the nothern division 
of the great continent of America. Through 
the middle of it, run in parallel ridges, the Alle- 
gany, the Blue Ridge, the Laurel, and many 
other mountains, rising in regions of untainted 
purity, but of piercing cold. Sometimes they 
exhibit confused piles of mishapened rocks^, 
affording a gloomy retreat for nocturnal beasts, 
and sometimes are crowned with shady forests 
and all the rich beauties of vegitable nature, 
that seem to invite tl)ie sports of genii and an- 
gels. There run th^ noble ^rivers of the Mis- 
sissippi, the St Laurence, and many others, 
paymg their eternal tribute to the sea, and 
drinking their inexhaustible source from the 
rolling clouds. There are vast lakes, whose 
extensive shores, sometimes mashy and miry, 
and sometimes precipitous and terrible, have 
never been fully explored, save by the fierce 
savages inhabiting these regions, from a time 
to which reason and fancy hover in vain, to 
mark a beginning. On^these wild banks and 
bogs, the apprpach of human footsteps are, in 
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summer oft denyed by hissing serpents, and in 
winter, by insufferable cold. Frozen for a great 
part oi the year, they diffuse additional cold 
through the surrounding regions to a great ex- 
tent, among animated and inanimate objects, 
the shivering beasts, the congealed earth, the 
dreary vegitables, the descending, the driving 
hail and snow. Around these the condensed 
winds, collecting their forces, break across the 
continent, and howl tremendous, ov€r the fro- 
zen earth, the groaning forests, the bleak moun- 
tains, the rippling bays, the foaming, and aw« 
ful ocean. 

In this continent^ there are numerous 
tribes of Indians, but their number, since 
the invasion of the whites, has greatly dimi* 
aished. While the Europeans have seized 
their territory, and have rapidly increased; the 
poor natives, restricted in their wild rambles 
and diut up within narrow bounds, have grown 
dispirited, and drop off in a melancholy man- 
ner. There also stands a Republic, called the 
United States,^ ia inheriting its name from the 
necessity which existed: in times of gloomy dif- 
ficulty, among the colonies, to unite with one 
heart and one eflfort, both in opinion and prac* 
tice^ bodi in the council and the field, to repel 
foreign invasion, and establish their rising in- 
dependence« They clung together cemented 
hy common danger and common suffering; 
they exefced their own efforts; and God ac- 
complished the rest. The object of the nation 
was not to overwhelm foreigagovernmenti but 
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to esftablish her own ; her atchievoients were 
not splendid, but they were praise- worthy. She 
had not to encounter great <and numerous ar- 
mies, but she had to encounter what was 
worse ; hunger, and thirst, and cold, and long 
protracted self-denial and suffering. She seem- 
ed rather to wage a war againsts herself, than 
against an enemy. Her persevering patience 
at last overcomes every difficulty : her dispair- 
ing foe is compelled to acknowledge what 
she could not overthrow ; and America feels 
herself placed in the proud rank of indepen- 
dent nations. Disolved from allegiance to a 
foreign power, and floating on the great ocean 
of human destiny, her attention is awakened 
by the all important object of framing a con- 
stitution, calculated to secure, and if possible, 
to eternalize those blessings, which through 
so much suffering and bloodshed, she had ob- 
tained. The hopes and fears, the reason and 
sophistry of the nation, are called forth, and 
while some triumphantly predict the final esta- 
blishment of the projected government ; others 
affirm, that if adopted, its authority will be 
contemned. The vessel of the commonwealth 
now appears, not as unfolding her sails to pros- 
perous gales and gliding through an untroubled 
sea, but as involved in a violent storm, the 
hands called tumultuous on deck, and all using 
their exertions to avert the threatening dan- 
ger, and save her from the overwhelming 
waves. The constitution is, at last iestablished, 
on the solid basis of the voice of a majority- of 
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iht nation ; all appear now willing to Support 
it; and this attachment has increased, particu- 
larly as experience has unfolded its practical 
excellencies. 

Now begins to appear the shade of that great 
collection of waters, which first engaged our 
attention ; and thus our speculations have come 
to a close, and the earth has accomplished her 
diernal revolution. Within the period of our 
contemplations, every part of the earth has 
experienced the succession of day and night, 
of labour and rest, of tumultuous action and 
incoherent dreaming. 

Many, my friends, are the phenomena exhi- 
bited on that planet, whjch are wrapt in pro- 
found mystery, which torture the curiosity, and 
mock the theories of man, and which humble 
his pride and himself to the dust. There are 
found, in several parts of the world, the bones 
of creatures of different species, whose gigan- 
tic proportions, . astonish every beholder, and 
speak the existence of animals in some distant 
period of mystic antiquity, before which, every 
kpown species of creatures, now on earth,shrink 
jnto dwarfs. Where have they gone ? Have 
they become annihilated ? Have they fled into 
wilds never seen, never imagined by the civi- 
lized world, to escape the ravages of men, de- 
lighting to exercise cruelty for pleasure as well 
as for use. Or does the parsimonious world 
no long afford them materials for the support 
of life. Have they ceased to honour the world 
with their existence or to astonish every other 
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species of creatures, by their stupendous bulk ? 
Has the last one of the lingering race yielded 
his breath 3 

In America, where, previous to the landing 
of the Europeans, an uncultivated wilderness . 
spread around, and over which clouds of bar- 
barity hung universal, are to be found ruins of 
fortifications, approaching to European excel- 
lence, and to the arts ot people, from whom 
these vast regions are separated by vast oceans. 
Where have fled the civilized people who 
built these works ; and what unknown part of 
that variegated planet is yet the scene of their 
scientific pursuits ? Why do poisonous weeds 
and desert wilds, spread around this sacred 
spot ? Why does the savage still continue to 
scalp his enemy on those venerable ruins of 
ancient greatness ? Is it that the people of this 
continent have degenerated from what they 
once were \ that the sons cannot recognize the 
ruined monuments of their fathers' glory ; and 
retain no record, no recollection of their con- 
dition ? Have these men deserted the culti- 
vated field for the gloomy wilds ; and thrown 
aside the rule and the compass, to take up the 
tomahawk ? 

In the most extensive continents, thousands 
of miles from the sea, on the highest moun- 
tains, and in the- lowest valies, in the depths of 
pits as well as on the surface of the earth, 
are found the various shells that are daily 
taken out of the sea, but expire with the re- 
moval. So ^completely are the laws of nature, 

O 
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in this respect, broken ; that similar shelb are 
in some places found enclosed in hard rocks ; 
and those bodies, which almost deiy .the art ,of 
man to open, seem to claim the birth place of 
the roving tribes of the fluid ocean. How have 
these wonderful revolutions taken place ? -^and 
in what strange period of that mysterious world 
were they effected ? How did these wrecks, 
of the subtierraneoussea,emerge from their mud- 
dy beds, to elevated c<Mitinents, and ev€n to 
the frozen tops of mountains that overlook the 
world ? Were tliey thrown lip in volumes of 
dirt by volcanic eruptions, through countless 
centures, and left on regions of land, while the 
retii^ing sea sought another bed ? Under this 
conception, the spot where oceans now bound 
the vision, and -whose beds defy conjecture, 
this space may, through the progressive opera- 
tion of time, be formed into mountains and con- 
tinents, intermixed with spoils of the sea, aiid 
where the curious traveller may at some distant 
day> hang over the mishaken precipice, and in- 
dulge his solitary thoughts on the inexplicable 
phenomencMi before him. The sea, in turn, 
may scoop out its bed in regions now overrun 
in wildernesses, and the ancient wrecks of the 
sea, may once more resume (heir native ele- 
ment. Or is the world ive behold, truly and li* 
terally composed of the wreck of a former and 
totally distinct globe ? Do its ruins even prove 
that the productions which it reared, the scenes 
vvhich it exhibited, are as different from tliose 
of the present globe, as are the- worlds'them- 
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selves ? Does this planet, like the former, con* 
tain, within itself, the jJfinciples of its own de- 
struction ? » Is it true, that it is impossible for 
organized matter, in any shade, whether great 
or small; whether of divine or human prodac- 
tioni to be eternal : that it is, and evermust be 
subject to derangement, to destruction; that 
the earth, as well as the animals and vegitables 
It nourishes, must come to its end ? The \yorld 
wc behold^ is a machine organized by divine 
wisdom. The parts of it are connected, as far 
as its short sighted inhabitants can discern, and 
are no doubt connected throughout, had they 
the sagacity to pursue the chain or unravel the 
mystery. But these elements now so nte^^lv 
balanced, and mutually giving and receiving . 
assistance, may not always preserve tlieir har- 
mony. Time may produce disorder ; some of 
the elements may be too strong, and others too 
weak ; some too ai:tive» and others too indolent. 
They may quarrel, they may clash together and 
the world be destroyed as a sickly, body, or a 
corrupt republic. 

Waving, then,^ the (destruction of^ city, an 
island, an empire,' let us, since it is consistent 
with our present state of mind, view the diso* 
lution of the world itself* What though the pe- 
period be at a distance, which may seem to 
amount to an eternity ; millions of ages pro- 
duce no greater obstacles, to the excursion of 
fancy, than minutes or seconds* The scene seem<; 
already to pass before my eyes. Tlie oceans 
cease to send forth their vapours; the clouds 
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no longer form ; the r^n^ no loriger descend tin 
the mourning earth, i he Uossotns of sprihg 
are withered ; the froks of autumn are crude : 
and both appear at unusual and irregular pe- 
riods. The very seasons themselves arc con- 
founded : frost and snow sohietimes descend in 
summer ; and the solitary flower pines under 
the chilling winds of winter. The clouds ab- 
solved from their eternal laws, are somfetimes 
dissipated at a great height in the air, and some- 
times roll over the surface of the earth, even 
big with bursting thunder andli^tning, spread- 
ing destruction around* 

What, alas ! will be the feelings or the con* 
duct of the lingering race of mortals at this aw- 
ful extremity ? At every succeeding shock, 
cries and lamentations will pierce the air ^ and 
prayers of devout fervency, ascend to the throne 
of mercy. Yes! creatures, who blasphemed 
the sacred name of God, while reviling iiv his 
rich mercies j and havmg it in their power to 
contemplate the harmonious and eloquent 
movements of a perfect world, will now, when 
these blessings are WTCsted from them, and all 
nature is thrown into dying convulsions, stretch 
their anxious arms towards their creator, as 
their last, and only refuge. They will also, 
pour our their lamefitations to each other ; and 
while the surrounding elements are at war, hu- 
man beings, ceasing at last to persecute each 
other, will embrace one another in ardtot love. 
Nor will God desert, at its end, the world which 
he created ; and if his creatures are inclined to 
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come to him he will not fail to come to them. 
The repentance of their death may be more glo- 
rious than the thoughtlessness of their lives : 
they may be taken from the veins of an expir- 
ing planet, to a state where convulsions never 
approach and storms never intrude. How glo^ 
rrous a scene would be exhibited to a hovering 
spectator, beholding at such an awful periodt 
the^hum^n species embracing a calm and sub- 
lime tranquility ; and while nought but the 
enisles of destruction and horror assailed their 
semes> to contemplate their souls elevated with 
the hope of eternal life and glory, a glory even 
already sparkling in their countenances, and 
calling forth their ^^teful reveration. 

, But now behold the human race, the lords of 
the earth, are no more; and the increasing 
shocks of nature hasten to accomplish their 
work, and put an end to the world itself. 
The everlasting mountains bur^t asunder : fly* 
ing rocks fill the air ; and tumbling precipices 
roll to the distant plains belpw. mountains of 
great rivers shall be choaked up in some places, 
and burst out in others, and shall search, in 
vain, for their ancient t)eds, or rush dreadful 
down their new unexplored courses. Ruling 
forests shall be torn from their moss-green roots, 
and scattered over the confused surface of the 
earth, or buried deep in its groaning bowels. 
Trembling precipices shall tumble into the con- 
vulsed sea, and the sea shall flounce on the land, 
bearing its scattered and ruined fragments. The 
icypilc3(^ some regions, are mixed with the 
O 2 
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sandy deserts of others. HoUxng torrents^ aaxl 
flaming volcasioes, shull meet together in tre-^ 
mendous confusion; and convulsed clouds of 
smoke shall add horrors to the exhibition. Me* 
thinks I behold one solitary individual, sumV'^ 
mg the wreck, hovering in the air, an^ potiring 
Im streaming tears over the seene. " Where- 
now," he cries in a voice faintly heard amidst 
the uproar, ^* are those productions of honis^ 
ingenuity, which haid be^i growing to perfec* 
tion thromgh ages innumeiable f They sve as 
though they had nev^ been ; they are gone lo 
eternal irredeemable ruin. The places where 
fields, and gardens, and vittageSi and eida 
stood) cannot be distinguished from those where 
the oceim rolled over its mysterious bed, or 
where deserts of forests, or of sand extended 
beyond human curiosity. Those canals which 
pierced through mounte»ns, and united diife« 
rent provinces of the same oMintry ; those dykes 
which rose above the fliKt scene, and separated 
the swelling sea from the adjacent hitnis^ are 
obliterated, 9nd sunk in the universal convul* 
sion. 1 he quarters of the globe are confound* 
ed ; and ti|e dbtbiguishing. characteristics of 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and Amentia, are no lon- 
ger to be designated^ ot traced amidst the vs^t 
heaps of ruins. Geographical divisicmsy winch 
served to assist, or confirm, the waverk^ topa- 
grai^ical ideas of mwkind ; latitude and lon- 
gitude, the equator, and the pcdes> havevanisli^ 
ed fcM-ever. Ah 1 what foimer being of this 
globe, em now i^cognidesaiy spotoa ils^meta* 
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mwpfaGsed surface f Where are to be found 
iht places where the m^hty have fought ? 
Where are the hoary monuments of the cereal, 
so long resorted to as objects of curiosity ot 
wonder? No longer witl men dispute about 
the sources of the Nile or the Ganges, or the 
situation of Ninerah and Troy. No more wiU 
the scientific traveller climb die steep precipice, 
and raise his t]uadraiit, or exanune his thermo- 
meler, to ascertain the height of the Alps, the 
Appalation, the Assiniares, the Andes. No 
longer will die armed and solitary traveller be 
sent on the distant expedition, of exploring the 
wUds of Africa, or America, No longer shalK 
nations go to war, respecting the contested 
boundaries of their respecintve countries." 

But will not the superintending power, of 
the universal architect, organize tlus great and 
confused mass dT ruins into a new virorld f Ad* 
mitting this to be the C£»e, and that the rising 
race shall be possessed of the same characterise 
tics, and subject to the same evils as the former, 
what curious reflections does it surest ! Not 
one ray of the sciences of tlie old world, shall 
illuminate the rising scene ! Little will the in- 
habitants of the new globe thinks while looking 
around them, that scarcely a clod of dirt meets 
their eye, which was not at some time or other, 
a part of a human being ; and that themselves 
are only beginning the race, through which 
their pirdecessors hai^e passed. They will not 
be able to distinguish the wrecks of the old 
woddy from the q>|iendi^s of the new ; the 
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productions of man from the productions of na--- 
lure. Little will they think, while wandering 
over the desert, with faultering steps, in search 
of a precarious subsistance, that in such a piste 
abundant harvests may once have smiled on 
the enlightened industry of man — and gladden- 
ed his heart with prospects of present and fu- 
ture plenty. Little will they imagine, while 
listening to the wind howling over the dreary 
focks, and looking around, in vain, for a den, 
in which, to shelter their trembling body ; that 
there an elegant city may once have exten^d» 
where the sonis and daughters of civilization, at 
the approach of the shades of night, were lost 
in beds of down, or cheered by the brilliant vi- 
sions of peaceful slumbers. Little will they 
think, while stripping the rough bark from the 
tree, or cutting the wild grass from the earth, 
to form a rude covering for their naked limbs, 
that the ground around may be intermixed with 
the mouldering ruins of great manufactories of 
Gotten, of wool, of silk, which performed their 
operations almost without the aid of human ex- 
ertion. Little will they dream, while devour* 
ing their raw meat, with dirty hands, and bloody 
jaws> that in the same spot elegant parties may 
have asssembled under rosy bowers, and par- 
taken of all the luxuries of refined society, 
while strains of music, illuminated every couft- 
tenance. and gladdened every heart. Little will 
they think, while bufetting the current with 
suffocating breath, and languid limbs, that there 
were oncearacc of beiiiigs, even like themsdveB, 
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who constructed ve^eis that triumpl^ed over the 
rage of the tempestuous sea, and in which were 
exchanged the productions of continents sepa- 
rated by thousands of miles. They will not 
conceive, while striving by broken exclama- 
tions, and grotesque motions, to communicate 
their scanty ideas, that there once flourished a 
race, to whom a language was unfolded, in 
which they spoke in strains, that caught the 
sympathizing hearts of enraptured hearers, and 
in which books were written, that they pr^dic- 
ted> alas ! but too vainly, would be immortal. 

These creatures, will of course, be split into 
-different nations, and goiag to war, will sue- 
i:#ssively experience prosperity and misfortune, 
triumph and defeat, virtuous illumin^ntioh and 
vicious degradation. They will mourn in turn 
under the scourge of famine and pestilence. 
They will rise from ignorant barbarity, to sci- 
entific glory ; and will sink in turn to their pri- 
meval state. The strength of one nation will 
be transferred to another^ and new Republics 
and kingdoms will rise out of the fallen ruins 
of thc»se which ahakl have run their race. 

But vvaving the theory, or rather reverie, 
from which these reflections have impercepti- 
bly sprung^ and which tend rather to amuse 
than to instruct. Yet alas! alas ! who is not 
fotcibly struck with the transitory nature of all 
sublunary objects^ Astronomers, of ypnder's 
planet, tell us that time has already made a 
great havoc in the universe itself, and will 
not our respective habitations in turn expe- 
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rience the same stroke and share a similar 
fate. This indeed may be long after we 
shall be no more, when we will not hear 
the crush of matter, or the cries of our species;- 
nor shall we know, or care to know, in what 
direction our ashes will be scattered in the 
universal destruction 3 or what place they 
may possibly occupy in the new system of 
things. But even between the present mo- 
ment and that, perhaps distant period, through 
how many changes may our material ashes 
pass, and ho\v many modifications may thj 
experience ! They may be transfigure4 J| 
a blooming rose, or transformed into a pc ^ 
ous weed. They may become the coir 
nent parts of the ravaging wolf, or the orga^ 
oized substance of the innocent lamb.. They 
may constitute a diminutive part of the mam* 
moth : or they may be divided amo^g a thou- 
sand creatures that creep the earth, fly the ukp 
or swim the sea* The bloomirig gb^eek of the 
beautiful virgin may be transfered to the fo<lt 
of the camel, or the elephant; and the brain 
of a philosopher, to the tongue of a fool> or the 
lungs of an ass. The glittering beau may fur* 
nish materials for a swine, wallowing in every 
puddl^^or rooting in every filth, 

Luna. You have only been speaking of the 
material portion of our nature, which as it was 
taken from ow respective worlds, must, of 
course return to them : but do not the people 
of your planet believe, as we do here, that the 
soul sufvives the stroke of deaths aad gathers 
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new strength from the dissolution of the 
body ? 

. Rand. On any subject there can be but one 
tight opinion, yet that is oft extremely difficult 
to hit upon : but such are the numerous frail- 
ties of the creatures of the earth, that their 
opinions on divine subjects are various and 
contradictory ; and much has been the blood 
that different sects and different tribes have 
shed in support of their religious tenets. Ad- 
mitting that we shall exist in another state 5 
thiiik you, Lunarians, that it is consistent 
with divine justice to punish us for the faults 
committed in our respective spheres of action, 
here below ? 

Luna. Judging from your former discourses^ 
we understand you to mean by faults, the 
strange disposition of inJBicting voluntary pains, 
on each othen Were we so stupid as to do 
this, we think our punishment would be suffi- 
cient here below ! 

Rand. Ah, I recal my error ; I forgot the 
people to whom I was speaking. Did I ima- 
i;ine I was on yondcrs world ? Do I not see 
the streams of divine justice aimed at it ! I 
hear the cries of despair ! 

Luna. And yet the unhappy creatures of 
that world did not make themselves. The 
Creator who formed them wiH recollect their 
frailties, and give some allowance for the pain- "* 
ful struggle they endure between pure reso- 
- lutions and violent passions. BesideSj t3 pu« 
, nish fh^rftiotti after they are committed and 
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cannot be amended would be revenge and not 
justice. 

Band. Revenge, I presume, can never be 
applied to the Creator of the universe; who 
while he governs every thing, is indepen'dent 
of every thing : nor do I think the present case 
admits of that construction, or that my argu- 
ment is liable to that objection* The passion 
alluded to can only exist among creatures of 
the same species knit together by their mutual 
wants and frailties, and who are accustomed 
to receive good or suffer eltii from the hands of 
each other. But neither gratitude nor revenge 
can touch him who reigns eternal in the high- 
est heavens, and who is independent of his 
creatures, while they cannot be independent 
of him. He is a God of benevolence, yet of 
justice; who punishes crimes, but forgives frail- 
ties : and did he not punish sin, which is foul, 
he would cease to be pure. 

Luna. I called the future chastisement of man 
by the name of revenge, not because I believe 
his offences effected God instead of his spe- 
cies; but because the punishment in such a 
case could produce no correspondent or equi- 
valent good. I can conceive cases in which 
God may be the author of evil, but it must 
result incidentally froni the connexion of the 
parts of the harmonious universe, or it must be 
produced to create a greater good or obviate a 
greater evil. Upon this principle, a providen- 
tial punishment of guilt on the world where it 
was committed, would not seem, iocon^istenc 



t U9 ) 

with l!he attribute of the Diety ; nor witb hu- 
man reason which it» received from the Deity* 
The revered example, as it would appiear to 
all, would not only effect the individual on 
3whoiB it operated, but the species. Jt would 
fortify the virtuous and check the vicious ones ; 
it would awaken conscience and enlighten 
reason. But to punish man after his life is 
ended and his faults committed, would be to 
apply a remedy when the disease had proved 
mortaU and to inflict an evil without the pros- 
pect of good. 

Hand. Your reasoning I acknowledge tobe 
very subtle 4 but by refined disputation we 
may reason ourselves out of the plainest 
truths ; and it as often tends to perplex as to 
tlirect our just conclusions. Biit without 
^dwelling longer on the argument, if the belief 
of future punishment be not the truest punish- 
ment, it is certainly the most beneficial, and 
for this reason as well as those already stated, 
i ;am inclined to think it, if not certain, at 
least very probable. 

Znina, But alas, while hovering over worlds, 
and contemplating at a distance their bulk 
and final destination, without being touched 
.with their infatuating or present concerns, ac- 
companying them from their creation to their 
destruction, and having in view the successive 
generation's of the various species they nour- 
ish, why do we consider man only as surviving 
the universal wreck ? Why do not our sensa- 
P 
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lioDS expand in proportion to the glorious 
magnitude and grandeur of the scene ? 

Mand* My heart would willingly embrace 
the belief bot my reason cannot sanction the 
opinion 9 and my views on this subject have 
been confirmed from earliest infancy by the 
mode of thinking among the human species of 
my native world. Brutes have no conception 
of the attributes of God or the grandeur of 
the creation, and have. neither a thought nor 
a feeling on the subject, how they came or 
whither they will go. They may, they do 
frequently have strong powers of body, but 
scarce the glimmering of a mind ; and their 
lives are made up of sensation, not of reflec- 
tion. 

Luna. What niay be the secret perceptions 
of the brutes in the subjects of which you 
speak, it is difficult to ascertain and rather 
presumptuous to affirm. Your former discour- 
ses now flash on our minds, and we fear, O 
Kandalthus, that this is a question in which 
the pride you partake of with your native spe- 
cies, prevents you from drawing an impartial 
decision, but impels you to one, flattering to 
yourself, but injurious to the subordinate crea- 
tion. This however is certain, all the crea- 
tures of an organised world could not be its 
lords. Subordination results necessarily from 
the plan held in view by the Creator, and is 
inseparable from the greatness of the scale of 
aqimal creation, in which every part of nature 
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was destined to nourish and multiply animai 
life. 

Now rationalltjr is a means not an end ; 
nor does it follow that because inferior ani- 
mals are not so wise as man, that they are 
therefore not as happy.. God, as the creator 
of all, must be impartial to all, both in the 
present life and in that which is to come. Man 
is but one species among myriads, but one frag- 
ment of the great system of nature. Is this be- 
in g to be saved, this fragment to be preserved, 
and all the other offsprings of the divinity to be 
crushed in annihilation, or sunk in chaos. Here 
is an awful blank, in that universe, which you 
had taught us to believe, was one connected and 
brilliant system. Here is a gloom of mystery, 
which bids the smile cease to play on the cbun« 
tenance, while we are viewing the attributes of 
the Deity, and which command the verdant 
leaves and blooming flowers to drop to the 
ground. Go enlightened lords of the world, 
and weep over the awful ruins of myraids of 
ereatures, created in vain, and amidst the gloomy 
solitude, to which your are reduced ; meet, tf 
ye can, one ray of iiope beyond your own fleet- 
ing existence. If, in such a state of things, ye 
are, by sonle miracle ye can never account for, 
transported to another state, give vent to your 
grateful effusions for the felicities you enjoy, 
if, alas! the melancholy wreck ye left behind, 
does not convert your happiness into wretched- 
ness, your joy bto grief I 
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JRand. Let not, O my friends ! a transport of 
romantic feeling suflfocate the struggling spark 
of reason. The first part of your speech at- 
tracted my profound attention, because it ap- 
peared to be ingenious and candid reasoning ; 
but, when we soar on the wings of fancy, to 
atherialsphcresjweacquircaroomentaryphrenzy, 
a celestial j^ide, which disdains to search cot 
the dubious and thorny paths of truth on earth. 

Here is a pointto which I would demand yotwr 
particu lar attention . The disposition and capa« 
cities of brutes, as well as their externa) figure^ 
are so different from those of the human species^ 
that if you allow them to be entitled to fiitane 
existence in a more splendid state, they ttiu^j^ 
for this purpose, be so wholly changed from 
what they now are, that not one spark of thehr 
identity can be preserved. That consciousness 
of the brute, which, in this life exiles hisanxious 
hopes anfd fears, and constitutes his fleeting 
joys and suiferings, flows from certain sen8es>» 
^id certain properties internal and external; 
take away these, and you annihilate his identity^ 
his existence ; create an angel in his place, and 
you create a being who has no more relation to 
him, than the angels, who flourished a thoosaiid 
years before the planet, on which he breathed 
out his momentary existence, wte formed. 
Between two smch strikingly comrasted beings, 
there is lan immeasurable blank, as dark and a6 
boundless as chaos. The connection is no m^re 
than the fleeting, the delusive dream, at which 
we eagerly grasp the hand in out sleeping mo- 
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ments> and awake in the mortification of disap^ 
pointment. Could the poor brute be supposed 
capable of raising his grovelling ideas towards 
such a light,, it might dazzle iiis vision ; but 
he, even he, might have sufficient sense to shake 
his head in anguish, and say^ ** tis not for 
me.'' ... 

Luna. You have mistaken ah incidental point 
for the main query of dispute. The question 
is not, in what sphere inferior animals will, m 
future, exist ; or, what felicities they will be 
filled to enjoy ; but,, is it consistent with the 
attributes of a common parent, that one class of 
bis creatufes should Sourish in eternal happiness, 
and all the rest should only open their eyes to* 
shut them the same moment in darkness, only 
be bora to be crushed in the black aby^ss of 
annihilation ? I have never affirmed,, nor am I 
competent to ai^rm, what will be the mode of 
the future existence of the subordinate creation. 
I am ignorant of the sphere for which^ brutes 
may be destined ; perhaps, I am equally igno* 
rant of that to which man is hastening; butr 
though I am ignorant, God is wise,, and he may 
suit every creature for its respective enjoyments., 
in the next world, as he has done in this. Were 
every denomination of creatures, to draw up an 
account of what, it conceived to be perfect feli- 
city, how many contradictory and clashing sys* 
tom would appear ! What a ludicrous scene^ 
would be exhibited to a being,, eradiated with 
divine glory, and who had contemplated, at 
their source, the attributes of the deitv ! ln< 
P 2 
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stead of rising ta the glorious goodness of God, 
every class wotild bring the deity down to the 
fevel of its own contracted and selfish ideas^ and 
load him with its own corporeal frailties. Oh ! 
how absurd (to say the least) is it for any crea* 
ture^ to attempt to set bounck to Omnipotence, 
and say, ** thus far thou shalt go and no &r« 
then'' 

Your argument, besides, if it can be allowed 
any force, operates as strongly against the iu* 
ture existence of man, as that of other animals. 
The distinction, to use your own expression, is 
no more than the fleeting, the delusive dream^ 
at which we grasp the hmid in our sleeping nio« 
ments, and awake in the fortification of disap^ 
pointment. The consciouimess of man, like 
that of subordinatS creatures, is made up of 
certain dispositic^s and properties^ by, which he 
is governed, but it does not follow, in this case 
more than the other^ that when these external 
sysmptoms of life are annihilated, that the ori* 
ginal principle, the eternal source, from which 
they flow, shall be no more. We see, even on 
this world, that through divine power^ or per<^ 
haps, through physicd agency, men may ac-^ 
quire or may loose characteristic prc^erties of 
their nature ; and yet, neither themselves n€ir 
others question their identity or their beix^ the 
same pensqns* The blind man, after long wan« 
dering in chaos, has suddenly obtained tlie per» 
fectionof his sight and a new creation, the 
creation of his God bursts upon his astonished, 
his enraptured sight) and looking around on the 
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eloquent woito of nature, he (eeli that he is 
immortal. The deaf has at once obtsutied the 
perfisction of healing; he starts at the voice of 
his kindred speciesj and enjoy s, witli extatic de- 
light, the celestial sound of musie ; yet he feels 
like die regenerated angel, that he is the same 
being who formerly pined for a conception of 
felicities, which he now enjoys in their full per- 
fection. Some have newly acquired the exhi* 
liquating sensations of a healthful state, or have 
reached a new accession of virtue and know« 
ledge, and among such, none are more happy 
than those from whom gloomy doubts have 
fled forever, and to whose elated faith thetrans« 
porting prospect of eternal, felicity opens in all 
its splendour. Why then should we doubt, that 
when the soul has disc^mied its earthly frailty^ . 
that ir should feel a glorious accession and ca« 
pacities for happiness, of which it can now form 
no more conception than the blind man can of 
colours, at the deaf man of sounds ? 



CHAPTER IIL 

HERE, after sheding a few tears, and em* 
bracing my companions with emotions which 
can never be eflaced, after thanking them rather 
by broken exclamations than explicit avowals 
for the many glorious hours spent in Uieir happy 
society, as well as the contemplation of their 
planet^ I towered above the moon. Having at- 
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tfuned a celestial height, I. hovered over it for a 
moment to view its whole extent, and vanitjr, 
once more and for the last time^ then vanished 
forever, I pursued the flaming course of the de- 
parted sun, breathed in the regions of infinity, 
and felt myself an inhabitant of the universe 
only. Soon did I loose sight of the bulk, and 
features of the moon and beheld it moving 
round the earthy apparently so near that the 
planets seemed ready to touch each other. But 
this was a trifling circumstance, and looking for-^ 
ward, my swelling curiosity trembled to know 
something of the awful mysteries of that body 
which dispenses life, light, and heat, to countless 
races of living creatures, and binds, revolving 
planets in their eternal course. While my at- 
tentibn was thus directed, a diflerent object 
rose from chaos and caught my wandering view^ 
Is it not a planet ? Is it not an inhabited world ? 
Oh yes ! Tis Mercury ; tis Mercury ! She 
is as surely inhabited, as that earth, where I first 
opened my eyes to the glories of the universe ; 
but whose inhabitants laugh in their ignorance 
and contemn the idea of any world but their 
own. See how its gigantic mountains rise in 
the mystic air : see how its vales sink in the 
gloom of darkness. Behold its rivers raging 
and tumbling over Ihe rugged wilds : behold 
the adjacent groves sweetly waving under cooU 
ing zephcrs. Contemplate the tremenduous sea 
rising in mountainous foaming reddening 
waves, and lashing its craggy precipitous, eter- 
nal shores : contemplate the adjoining regions 
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flourishing in glorious verdure and bending in 
fruit for the grateful and numerous inhabitants 
of the planet. Tremble at the vcdcanocs which 
now seeni subdued in the convulsed range and 
send forth only nights of darkness to envelope 
the planet, and now rise triumphant in stream* 
ing glories, to the highest heavens,^and illumi^ 
nate the worjd in fluid light. Adore the light* 
nmgwhichnow bursts from gloomy confinement^ 
and streaming in its course shivers the flying 
tre^s, and plows up the smoking bowels of the 
earth ; but press your bosom and sigh in pious 
veneration for the plentiful showers which faH 
on the thirsty vales, and augment the bloom of 
the vegitable kingdom. Green fields, flowery 
mounts, dazzling crystal rocks, snowy marble 
mountainsvunite beauty with grandeur and give 
a glorious variety to the prospect. Snowy 
flocks are seen behind gloomy clouds, and tm 
beautiful rainbow seems to touch the awfbl vol- 
caa^o. Sinking birds and murmuring stneamGf, 
and melodious pipes^ fill up the intervals of 
foaring thunder and bursting volcanoes. While 
in one view <rf the horizon, the rolling cioudis 
assume 4ti angry appearance ; in another exhi« 
biting their mingled white and bluish tints they 
move tranquilly through the sky, or mixifig 
unpercelved together send down their silvery 
^owei^s to refresh the diversified scenes of na- 
ture* Yonder the stubborn elements, seem to 
be at angry war ; but here the innocent flocks 
stray together over the flowery fieldis or lie down 
i& unimermptedfaariao^i and latiedal beings 
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embrace each otiier in loye and sing the praises 
of virtue in the strains of music. 

But, adieu, thou sublime and beautiful pla- 
net, thou nursery of immortal souls. May 
showers of delicious happiness^ descend on your 
inhabitants. I go in a flrght never yet attemp- 
ted ; I go to shudder before the awful subli- 
inities of the sun, surely the object next in 
glory to itsetetna) creator. Waft me on fancy 
as fast as thou wilt -^ thou to whom nothing 
can set bounds but the God of nature; thou 
who art not circumscribed by time or place ; 
thou who speakest the immortality of the soul. 
Can it be, that I am yet looking back and 
where is mercury. Lost, extin^ished in the 
infinity of space ; confounded with a thousand 
suns and worlds which I never saw^ and which 
-would require an eternity to enumerate and a 
God to conceive. 

. But hark what thundering is it I hear ? Tis 
the sun I tis the sun ! the combustible raging 
of his phosphorescent atmospheie. Behold 
bow he rises and flames, to view,, as though he 
;was lighted up by a thousand fiery furies^ dart- 
Jng through it backward and forward* What 
roaring, compared to which the wreck of a 
world would be nothing 1 How he swells, ia 
proportion to the rapidity of my flight as though 
.he was about to swallow up the solar systenn^, 
which he nourished, and taket possession of 
the uiverse ! His routid figure is lost in a fiery 
and unfathomable plain. He exhibits the ap» 
pearance of a thousand bills : now flaming out^ 
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Tibw receding back> ^nd now waiting in aw* 
ful conflict. His dark spots which, on earth, 
are dimly seen through the telescope, are con- 
verted ta tremendous oceans of rolling dark- 
ness. His heat is no longer conveyed in rays ; 
but bursts from its eternal source in awful 
sheets of lightning to illuminate distant worlds^ 
and traverse the regions of infinity. Hear ! 
hear the tremendous shocks of noise that still 
escape from his inmost centre, which seem to 
proclaim that he is about to tumble into ruins, 
and leave the universe in darkness^ in chaos. 
See his astonishing motion on his axis swifter 
than the streaming lightning through the tremb- 
ling sky, or the bullet from the mouth of the 
roaring cantion. 

While I gazed upon this glorious object, I 
thought with wonder, of the many worlds illu- 
minated by his splendour, and the innumera- 
ble^ I had almost said, infinite species of living 
creatures, which inhaled life and comfort from 
his vivifying rays, and which dispersed thro* 
the solar system. I could, of the greater por- 
tion, form no possible conception. ^* In some 
meridians," said I, in pensive soliloquey 
to myself, ** of each and all of the obedient 
planets, which roll on their axis, or revoWe in 
their everlasting orbs, this luminary is now just 
seen rising above the mountains and oceans : 
in others, he is beheld sinking below the hori- 
2on ; in some he is contemplated in the daz- 
zling splendour of a vertical position ; while 
others^ deprived of his interceptcrd rays, are 
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wrapt in the hovering clouds of gloomy mid- 
Bight» In some regions of those distant and 
stupendous bodies, the condensed earth is 
parched on the near approach of the wondrous 
luminary before me, and the inhabitants wipe 
the falling sweat from their glowing faces, 
lean their wearied body for support ag:ainst 
fragments of trees, or rocks ; or stretched be- 
neath spreading shades, bid approaching sleep 
shroud them in welcome insensibility -, in other 
tracts obliquely exposed, to his cheerful rays, the 
(drifted heaps of snow, and congealed moun- 
tains of ice, at once awful and beautiful, excite 
the throbbing wonder of the spectators •, and 
the inhabitants in vain, cause the Bame to as- 
cend or draw close their garments of fur to ob- 
viate the piercing effects of the dreary clime. 
In some latitudes of these bodies, thevegitable 
kingdom is contemplated by their delighted 
inhabitants, as putting forth its soothing green, 
and unfolding its brilliant flowers; in other 
tracts is viewed bending under its clusters of ri- 
pened fruit ; in some climes, beheld with melan- 
choly emotion dropping its yellow and with- 
ered leaves ; while in other regions deprived 
of its sap and stript ofit foilage, bends beneath 
the desolating blasts of dreary winter." 

While I was indulging these reflectioQ^astrong 
curiosity began to boil in my bosom, to know 
whether the sun itself was an opaque body, 
and an inhabited world. .1 gathered^ikulfiGJenl re- 
solution, and plunged intoone of the darkgfUl^ 
which awfully opened before me. I proceeded 
many thousands^ perhaps, millions of miles be- 
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fore I arrived beyond Ihe flaming of the sun's 
atmosphere I next passed through a column 
of nitrogen gas, in which it is well known that 
fire, as well as animal life is extinguished ; but 
as fancy can breathe in fire, or revel in ice, 
descend from precipices, or soar in the clouds, 
moice m the felicities of heaven, or nap with 
the victims chained to the centre of hellj jt 
need not excite astonishment when it is known, 
I experienced no inconvenience from this 
noxious substance. I also passed thro* other 
substances, of which my native world had ne- 
ver afforded me any knowledge, but which I 
doubted hot in the all forming hand of nature, 
answered a wise purpose. Disengaged from 
these mdefinable substances, a new scene 
opened under my feet, as beautiful as the ex- 
ternal prospect was subKme. I already hear 
the anxious enquiries of my impatient readers, 
"was It peopled ? was it an inhabited world >" 
Grant me a little time, and I will tell the plain 
story as it happened; nor need you harbour 
the absurd idea, that a world, a hundred times 
Jargcr than my own, and suited in every re- 
spect, for the creation, and sustenance of li vine 
creatures, should have been made in vain 

The column of nitrogen gas (which contain- 
ed, i apprehend, a small portion of oxveen) 
might have been designed to destroy, internllly, 
the daizhng and suffocating rage of the fiery 

Wht only,® was sufficient to illuminate and 

cheer the interior world. Of the other sub- 

Q 
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stances, through which I passed^ some might 
have answered the purpose of new conductors, 
of noise, to prevent the tremendous roaring I 
before mentioned, from annoying the ears, or 
disturbing the peace of the happy inhabi- 
tants. 

The features of these people are very agree^ 
able. Their hair and eyes of a sparkling black. 
They possess great sensibility, and great viva* 
city : a flash rises in their cheek whenever they 
speak, and they laugh away hours in sportive 
and innocent gaiety. All their designs are con- 
ceived and performed as quick as a flash of 
light. They sometimes fall into a momentary 
passion ; but it is soon over, and the returning 
sun of reason, is the first to laugh at his. own 
folly. The/ are feelingly alive to both inju- 
ries and benefits ; a smile delights, and a frown 
depresses. They are very susceptible of vir- 
tuous attachments, but malignity never rankles 
at their heart, and they had rather turn their 
back on disagreeable objects, than encounter 
them with hostility. They are extremely fond 
of their females, crovvn them with flowers, and 
think they are never so happy, as when in their 
enchanting society. Thay say, that the gods 
could not form man from imperfect matter with- 
out some alloy to his happiness ', but gave him 
woman to remove the evil, and afford a balm 
to his every sorrow. Happy people ! How 
sweetly do ye elude what you cannot annihi- 
late. In company with your females, ye think 
that danger and trouble nave fled abashedi the 
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sacred scene, and believe and feel that ye are 
under the special protection of divine rrovi- 
dehce ! 

Here the people of this great globe live as 
though they were in paradise : ignerant of the 
tremendous noise, the dazzling light and suffo- 
eating heat of the external atmosphere. They 
never dreamed that there is another sun or an- 
other world, in the universe, beside^ their own, 
nor can they discover such by natural or as- 
sisted vision. They have, as on earth, their 
blooming trees and flowers -, their playful ze- 
pheres, and their mystic shades, but not like 
those reflected from a single luminary. Their 
serene horizon exhibits around theif globe a 
sparkling and heavenly light, sufficient to warm 
the rushing blood, and light up the brilliant 
scenes of nature without dazzling their con- 
templative eyes or oppressing their peaceful 
feelings. They have a tranquil and perpetual 
summer, but no winter ; eternal day, but no 
night, and enjoy ian uninterrupted state of cheer- 
ful wakefulness, but never sleep, nor feel the 
want of it. 

The face of the globe exhibits a splendid va- 
riety. Snowy mountains of chalk or marble, 
are beautifully contrasted with the green lawns 
below. Vines of silvery tints entwine the most 
towering trees — confound their branches, and 
give to them a splendid beauty. The trees are 
not covered with rugged bark, but exhibit a 
milk white surface, and flowing of bright effuU 
gence, intermixed with leaves of luxuriant 
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greetii at once daz2le and soot^i; and reflect 
colours as various as the rainbow, or the icy 
poles of my «ative world. The charming akjr 
IS never overcast with clouds, save a mystic va- 
pour, which now and then descends as adreaia 
from heaven, and melts before the weeping eyes. 
While the spectator views Ae sparkling Iwri- 
zon, his delighted fancy imagines it sees a thou- 
sand angels roving through it^ and breathing 
celestial happiness. 

When I consider the distributive dispensa- 
tions of the sun (or in other words, the fiery and 
external atmosphere already described) with re- 
spect to his interior world, and those distant 
bodies which move around him, I am reminded 
of the saying, that charity begins at home. 
While the poles and the equator (distinctions 
applicable only to revolving worlds of the solar 
system) excite in the geographic mind, ideas of 
the contrasted inconveniences and wretchedness 
df desolating winter and scOTching summer ; 
while iju £he cheerless regions, surrounding the 
former, the sun is scarcely ever seen, and in 
those adjacent to the latter, he holds his oppres* 
sive and tyranical dominion eternally above 
head : the various parts of this internal and fa- 
voured world are gilded by his tempered light, 
and enjoy at the same moment the various bles- 
sings which are so capriciously distributed thro' 
the whole solar system. Pursuing ideas of this 
kind, I could not but for a moment think this 
bright sphere from its remarkable situation, the 
heaven of the sokir system, and that while dif> 



{ 185 ) 

fetent bodies revolve around the sun for a por- 
tion of his coinforts, the departed ^ouls of their 
inhabitants take their final refuge and their eter- 
nal rest, in the bright regions which he encir- 
cles and embraces. 

I now rose above my orb, but passing thro' 
the fiery atmospliere, its clashing uproar so dif- 
ferent from the peaceful emotions I had expe- 
rienced, and darting into my bosom, the horrors 
of hell, where the felicities of heaven, a few mo- 
ments before had dwelt, I awaked. Looking 
around I found myself on the solitary spotwhere 
this wonderful vision first downed upon me, 
The^ green descent and the waving trees struck 
my opening eyes, and the river rolled in its de- 
stined bed, but no longer inflecting the light of 
the moon. This beautiful object which had 
inspired all my reveries, had long sunk below 
the horizon. The dew had fallen thick on my 
clothes, and the last clouds of night hovered in 
the vales. The sun had already began to scatter 
his raysovpr tlie gilded tops of the trees and. 
hills. I awaked ; walked towards my dwelling 
and thought it my duty' to be satisfied on the 
world on which I was destined to exist ! 



VkZ END. 
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By Jane Porter, author of Thaddeus, of Warsaw, &c* &t* 



(Prioe 1 dollar) 
THE LIFE OP WASHINGTON, 
ByM.L.WeeDU., 



(Price 1 dollar) 
A JOURNAL OF LEWIS AND CLARK'S TRAVELS^ 
ByP.Gass. 



(Price 3 dollars 50 eents> 
THE CHILDREN OF THE ABBEY, 
By Retina Maria Roche,.. Mfour vol. io two^ new edition. 



(Price 2 dollars 50 eents, boards) ^ 
A^ TREATISE CONCERNING HEAVEN AND HELL, 
By Emaauel Swedenbocs. : 



fPrice 1 dollar) 

POEMS, CHIEFLY IN THE SCOTTISH DIALECT, 

By Robert Bums. 



(Prioe 75 cents) 
MTINGAL...A MODERN EPIC POEM,-IN FOtJR CANTORS, 
l^ John TrnmbuU, Rsq^— -EmbelUshed with plates. ' 



(Priea 87 cents) 

THE LIFE OF GENERAL GEORGE WASHINGTON, 

Aneat pocket voluraoi 



■**«" (Price Uoflar r5 cen ts) 
LOm) CH£aTEU}ELD*S LETTERS TO HIS SON, 
In two Yolamct. 



(Pr.r^ 1 dollar 75 cfnts) 
THB ILIAn OF IIOMEU, 
TBUuIatedftdiaAfeGTeekby A.Pope,£iq^— «»]iDnw rolmnei* 



(Priee 1 dollar)^ 
HUDldRASa-IN THREE PARTS 
Writltw ia dw time of ^ kte w a rs ■ "' B y 8». Ballar» Eiq. 



(Price 87 cents) 
NIGHT THOUGHTS, ON LIFE, DEATH, A3«> IMMORTALITV. 
Bf Edi waid Young, Lr U D* 



A. M. has always on hand, as abovC) and will keep 
constantly Cor sale^ a ^reax variety of 

PROFMSSIOJ^jiL, CLASSICAL, SCHOOL AJ^D 
MISCELLANEOUS BOO^S. 

A»D A GENBRAI* assortment OF 

STJITIOJ^^RF. 

All which he will sell as low as can purchased in the 
United Sutes. 

ICT^Country Merchants and Teaehers, as well as pub* 
lie, social and private libraries, will be supplied on very 
liberal fenhs, and may depend on having their onl^rs 
executed with promptitude. 

-^ 
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The borrower must return this item on or 1 
the last date stamped below. If another 
places a recall for this item, the borrower I 
be notified of the need for an earlier retumi 



Non-receipt of overdue notices does not exempt 
the borrower from overdue fines. 



Harvard College Widener Library 
Cambridge, MA 02138 617-495-2413 




Please handle with care. 

Thank you for helping to preserve 
library collections at Harvard. 
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